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BUSINESS NOTICES 


Vogue is issued weekly on Thursdays. 

Head office, 154 Fifth Avenue, New York, 

Cable Address: ** Vogue, New York.” 

London: Arthur Ackerman, 191 Regent Street. 

Paris: Em. Terquem, 19 Rue Scribe, 

Subscription for the United States, Canada and 
Mexico, Four dollars a year in advance, postage free. 
For toreign counties in the postal union, five dollars 
a year, postage free, Remit by check, draft or postal 
of express money order Other remittances at send- 
er’s risk. Single copies ten cents. 

Manuscripts must be accompanied with postage 
for their return if found unavailable. Vogue assumes 
ne responsibility for unsolicited manuscripts except 
to accord them courteous attention andordinary care. 

Wrapper Dates.-—-The date printed on the wrapper 
of each copy denotes the time when the subscription 
expires. 

Change of address.—The address of subscribers 
will be changed as often as desired. In ordering a 
change of address both the old and the new address 
must be given. Two weeks’ notice to be given, 





Complaints.—Subscribers who fail to receive a single 
copy of Vogue shoud immediately notify the Heaa Of- 
fice. Readers who are.unable to purchase Vogue at 
any news-stand or on any railroad train or steamboat 
will confer a Savor by promptly reporting the fact. 





Entered at N. Y. City P. O, as 2d Class Matter 








Ogue is regularly on sale by every first- 

class newsdealer throughout the United 

States, Canada, Mexico, Alaska and 

fapae. Sold also in the chief cities of Great 

ritain, Continental Europe, India, South 

America and Australia. Principal dealers 
outside New York City and Brooklyn are : 


Albany, A. C. Clapp, 32 Maiden Lane. 
Atlanta, Kimball House News Stand. 

Baltimore, Schaefer & Herold, 4 S. Calvert St. 
Boston, Damreli & Upham, 283 Washington St 
Buffalo, Peacock & Jones, 14 Seneca St. 
Chicago,MacDonald & Co., 55 Washington St. 
Cincinnati, J. R. Hawley, 410 Vine St. 
Cleveland, Taylor, Austin Co, 

Columbus, L. C. Collins, 155 High St. 

Denver, Smith & Higby, 929 16th St. 

Detroit, C, J. Holton, 87 Woodward Ave, 
Galveston, N. 8, Sabell. 

Hartford, Smith & McDonough, 

Indianapolis, J. G. Deshler. 

Jacksonville, Jas. Douglas. 

Kansas City, B.S, Hungerford, 1031 Broadway. 
Knoxville, Tenn., M. Howard. 

Los Angeles, Whedon & Little Co, 

Mobile, N. Felis & Co. 

Memphis, R. M. Mansford. 

Milwaukee, T. 8. Gray, 104 Wisconsin St. 
Minneapolis, Parcher & Sacer, 6 Third St., S. 
Nashville, G. W. Hutchinson. 

Natchez, James A. Grillo. 

Newark, P. F. Mulligan, 927 Broad St. 

New Haven, T. H. Pease & Sons. 

New Orleans, Geo. Wharton, 210 Carondelet St, 
Newport, W. P. Clark, 

Norfolk, The Nusbaum Co,, 128 Main St. 
Omaha, Clement Chase, 1518 Farnam St. 
Philadelphia, T. Cullen, 107 So, Broad, cor. Chestnut. 
Pittsburg, R. 8. Davis & Co ,96 sth Ave. 
Portland, J. F. Handley & Co. 

Providence, T. J. Hayden, 92 Weybosset St. 
Richmond, N. Leonard, go8 Main St. 
Rochester, A. Jackson, - 

Rutiand, G. E. Chalmers. 

Sacramento, K, F. Megerle. 

Salt Lake City, Parsons & Derge. 

San Francisco, R. C. Wilber, Palace Hotel. 
Seattle, Towman & Hanford. 

Springfield, Massasoit News Room, 

St. Albans, A. F. Lane, 

St, Louis, Phil. Roeder, 307 N. 4th St. 

St. Paul, Louis Betz, Lobby, Pioneer Press Bidg 
Toledo, J. Huntley. 

Troy, B, G, Wilson. 

Vicksburg, R. G. Partee. 

Washington, Woodward & Lothrop, 11th and F Sts, 
Worcester, F. A. Easton. 


Readers not finding Vogue on sale at any 
place, however remote from New York, will 
please communicate with the Head Office, 
154 Fifth Avenue, and a supply will be pro- 
vided forthwith, 
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EDUCATIONAL 





Chevy Chase French and English Boarding 

and Day School for Young Ladies.—Half an 
hour from Washington, D. C., by electric cars. 
French the Language of the house. Re-opens Octo- 
ber 1, 1896. Address Mile. Léa Bouligny, P.O. 
Station E., Washington, D, C. 








PROFESSIONAL CARDS 





MISS A. V. VINCENT 
has opened tastefully furnished and equipped Hair 
Dressing Parlors. Residences visited. 


Lillian Thomasch P 
Mamie F. Surpese, bate with Mrs. Barker. 


12 EAST 29TH STREET. 
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PERSONAL SERVICES 
MISS HELEN MERRITT 
Has returned to town. Shopping by mail. Com- 
missions of all kinds executed promptly and season- 
ably. 





123 FirrH AVENUE, New York, 





DIED 


Anderson.—At York Harbor, Me., on 
Thu., 17 Sept., Henry Hill Anderson. 

De Gallifet.—At Trouville, France, on 
Mon., 14 Sept., Diane, youngest daughter of 
Count Charles de Gallifet and granddaughter 
of Frederick W. Stevens. 

Kane.—At Newport, R. I., on Sat., 19 
Sept., Walter Langdon Kane, son of the 
late De Lancey Kane and brother of Col. De 
Lancey Kane. 


ENGAGEMENTS 


Du Vivier-Weekes.—Miss Natalie du 
Vivier to Mr. Frederick Delano Weekes. 
Miss Du Vivier is the daughter of Mr. 
Charles du Vivier. Mr. Weekes is the son 
of Mr. John A. Weekes and brother of Mr. 
John de Forest Weekes. 

West- Van Beuren.—Miss Helen Lewis 
West to Mr. Edward Morton Van Beuren. 
Miss West is the daughter of Mr. Louis 
West, of Aspetong, Newburg-on-Hudson, 
Mr. Van Beuren is the son of Mr, Aymar 
Van Beuren, of New Windsor. 


FOREIGN TRAVEL 


Lucania, —Arriving Fri., 18 Sept., Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles G. Francklyn, the Misses 
Francklyn, Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Rhinelander, 
the Misses Rhinelander, Mr. and Mrs, Alex- 
ander Maitland, Mr. Louis Lorillard, Mr. 
Pierre Lorillard, Mrs. J. Burnett, Miss Bur- 
nett, Colonel J. P. Donohue and Mr. J. 
Platt. 

St. Louis.—Arriving Fri., 18 Sept., 
Mr. Stephen H. Olin, the Misses Olin, Mr. 
Henry Watterson, Jr., Mr. Harvey Watter- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. E. C. Cameron, Mr. and 
Mrs. August Belmont, Sir Joseph Rees, Mr. 
and Mrs. Horace Gallatin, Miss Louisa Mor- 
gan, Miss Florence Rhett, Mr. and Mrs. 
Christopher Moller and Miss Moller. 

New York.—Arriving Tue., 15 Sept., 
Mrs. Oliver B. Jennings, Miss Jennings, 
Mr. and Mrs. Chester Lord, Colonel C, H. 
Gibson, Prof. N. W. Sloan and Mrs. Chas. 
F. Berwind. 

Westernland.—Arriving Tue., 15 Sept., 
Mrs. A. Zerega, the Misses Zerega, Mr. H, 
M. Field, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Bethune, 
Mr. E. R. Shippen. 

Aller.—Sailing Sat., 19 Sept., Baroness 
Halkett, Sir Arthur Stepney, Mr. Benjamin 
Hoffman. 

New York.—Sailing Sat., 19 Sept., Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Walter Earle, Mr. Henry C. 
Morris, U. S$, Consul at Ghent, Mr. Alexan- 


der Macdonald, U. S. Minister to Persia, 
Mr. Arthur O. Townsend. 

La Touraine.—Sailing Sat., 19 Sept, 
Count and Countess Orlawski, Mr. Eugeae 
Coudert. 


CORRESPONDENCE 


Newport—Mrs. James P. Kernochan 
will remain at Sea View until 1 Nov. Mrs. 
Kernochan gave a dinner on Wed., 16 Sept. 
Miss Leary gave a dinner to Miss Katherine 
Duer on Fri., 18 Sept. Present were Mrs. 
Charles Oelrichs, Mrs. William Duer, Mrs. 
Frederic Pierson, Count Hadik, Mrs. F. B. 
Hoffman, Mr. Milton Barger, Mr. Isaac T. 
Burden, Jr., Miss May Van Alen, Mrs. 
Yznaga, Miss Davis, Miss Francis, Mr. H, 
O. Havemeyer, Miss Barger, Miss Gammell, 
Mr. Roland King, Mr. Honoré Palmer, 
Mr. Reginald Brooks, Mr. Roger Winthrop, 
Miss Brice, Miss Post, Mr. George Griswold, 
2d, Miss Louise Leary and Mr. John C. Gray. 

Mr. James J. Van Alen gave a picnic for 
his daughter at Vancluse on Tue., 15 Sept , 

Mrs. Frederick Vanderbilt gave a luncheon 
on Wed., 16 Sept., in honor of Mrs. Henry 
Payne Whitney. 

Dinners have been given by Mrs. H. Morti- 
mer Brooks, Mrs. W. Storr Wells, Mrs. 
Calvin S, Brice, Mrs. G. W. Hutton, Mrs. 
Joseph F. Stone, Mrs. Henry T. Sloane, in 
honor of Mr. and Mrs. Henry Payne Whit- 
ney, Mrs. Elisha Dyer, Jr., Mrs. A. Lanfear 
Norrie, Mrs. Heber R. Bishop, Capt. 
Theodore F, Kane, U. S. N., Mrs. John C. 
Gray and Mrs. P. H. Stedman. 

Mr. and Mrs. P. H. Stedman have gone 
into their new cottage on Everett St. 

Among the cottagers who have closed their 
houses for the season are Mr. and Mrs. 
Ogden Mills, Mr. and Mrs. William Morti- 
mer, Mr. and Mrs. W. S. Dickey, Capt. 
and Mrs. George H. Perkins, Mr. Goold 
Redmond and Miss Redmond. 

Mrs. Le Roy King goes to New York on 
25 Sept. 

Mr. Goold Redmond has leased the Rob- 
inson cottage on Catherine St. for next 
season. 

A clambake was given by Mr. Herman 
Oelrichs and Mr. Oliver Belmont on Sat., 
19 Sept., in honor of the Laurence Club. 

The Harvard Ciub of Rhode Island gave 
its annual dinner at the New Cliffs Hotel, on 
Tue., 22 Sept. 

The finals in the Golf Tournament for 
the cup presented by Mrs. Nathaniel Thayer, 
were played on Sun., 13 Sept. Mrs. Ogden 
Mills and Mr. A. M. Coates won, against 
Mrs, Charles F, Havemeyer and Mr. Win- 
throp Rutherfurd. 

Mr. A. J. Drexel’s new steam Yacht, 
Magarita arrived last week. 

The Pinard cottages and Aquidneck Hotel 
will close on 1 Oct. 

Lenox.—This is the culminating week 
of the season in Lenox, and the days are given 
up to golf, interspersed with teas and lunch- 
eons, while dinners and dances enliven the 
evenings. 





Mrs. William Douglas Sloane gave a din- 
ner-dance Sat., 19 Sept., at Elm Court. 

Mrs. W. H. Vanderbilt has just returned 
from Newport, where she has been stopping 
with Mr. Cornelius Vanderbilt. 

Mrs. Alfred Devereux gavea ladies’ linch- 
eon on Wed., 16 Sept. Among her guests 
were Mrs.. Frank K. Sturgis, Mrs. W. C. 
Schermerhorn, Mrs. Robert Stuyvesant and 
Miss De Kay. 

Miss Hulda Geist, of New York, gave the 
last of a series of lectures on Germanic 
Mythology Fri., 18 Sept., at Mrs. John 
Sloane’s. ; 

Mr. and Mrs. David Thompson are guests 
of Mr. and Mrs. H. H. Cook. 

Mrs. John S. Barnes has a house party at 
Coldbrook, including Miss Joyce and Mr. 
George Brewster. 

Mr. Frederic Diodate Thompson, of New 
York, is at the Curtis House. 

Mr. and Mrs. Henry A. Barclay and fam- 
ily have arrived at Bonnie Brae. 


CLUBS 


Poodle Club. Special prizes have been 
offered by the Poodle Club of America, of 
which Mr. Henry G. Trevor is Pres., to 
be competed for at the Westminster Kennel 
Club Show this season. . 

Mineola Dog Show.—The first an- 
nual dog show of the Queens Co. Agricul- 
tural Society opened on Tue., 22 Sept., and 
will close on Fri., 25. It is held at Mine- 
ola, L. I. Among the exhibitors of beagles, 
pointers, fox hounds, setters, spaniels, 
poodles, etc., are Mrs. S. Van Rensselaer 
Cruger, Mrs. F. Smyth, Mr. and Mrs. James 
L. Kernochan, Miss Bird, Miss Anabel 
Green, Dr. H. T. Foote, Mr. Clarence 
Rathbone, Mr. August Belmont, Mr. Win- 
throp Rutherfurd, Mr. Richard Hunt, Mr. 
R. Dudley Winthrop, Mr. E. Willard Roby, 
Meadowbrook Hunt Club, Mr. George M. 
Carnoshan, Mr. and Mrs. Robert S. Mc- 
Creery, Mr. Sidney Dillon Ripley, Mr. G. 
W. H. Ritchie and Mr. Henry Graef. 

Golf.—The remaining golf fixtures are 
St. Andrews, 24 and 25 Sept. ; Canadian 
inter-provincial match at Quebec, 26 Sept.; 
Ardsley Casino Gould cup, 26 Sept; and 
Knollwood professional tournament, 30 
Sept., 12 and 3 Oct. 


INTIMATIONS 


The Shinnecock Hills Golf Club will hold 
its annual tournament from Tue., 29 Sept., 
to Sat., 3 Oct. The games will be for the 
President’s cup, the women’s competition, 
and a foursome match. The professionals, 
Shippen and Wilson, will play a foursome 
match against William and Sam Tucker, on 
Sat., 3 Oct., for $250 a side. 

Allen.—Mr. and Mrs. Frederic H. Allen 
will sail for England, Melton Mowbray, on 
Wed., 30 Sept., for the hunring season. 

Bird.—Mr, and Mrs. Oliver Bird have 
returned from abroad and are at their country 
seat, Green Ledge, Hempstead, L. I. 

Brooks.—Mr. and Mrs. H. Mortimer 
Brooks, Miss Josephine Brooks, and Mr. 
Reginald Brooks will be the guests of Mr. 
Eugene Higgins, at Glen Farm, Morristown, 
N. J., next month. 

elmont.—Mr. and Mrs. August Bel- 
mont arrived from abroad on Fri., 18 Sept., 
and are at their country seat, Blemton Manor, 
Hempstead, L. I. 

Chamberlain.—The Right Hon. Joseph 
Chamberlain and Mrs. Chamberlain, née En- 
dicott, are the guests of Mr. and Mrs John L. 
Gardiner, Pride’s Crossing, Mass. 

Carter.—Mr. John Ridgely Carter, from 
Baltimore, has been appointed Second Secre- 
tary of Legation at the United States Em- 
bassy at London, by President Cleveland. 

Chambers.—Mrs. Doctor P. F. Cham- 
bers has given donations of $100 each to the 
following churches and Library at South- 
ampton, L. I. St. Andrew's Episcopal 
Church, Roman Catholic Church, Methodist 
Church, Presbyterian Church and Roger's 
Memorial Library. 

Drexel.—Mr. and Mrs. John R. Drexel! 
have taken Mr, Arthur M.. Dodge’s house, 
72 E. 34th St., for the winter. 

Erben.—Admiral and Mrs. Erben were 
the guests last week of Mr. and Mrs. D. W. 
Morrison at Arrowhead, Great Barrington, 
Mass. 
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WOMEN’S CHAMPIONSHIP 
CUP 


somest trophy that has ever been of- 

fered as a prize in any contest ever 
held in this country, is the beautiful thousand 
dollar silver cup recently given by Mr. 
Robert Cox, of Scotland, to the United States 
Golf Association for the Women’s Champ- 
ionship of America. 

The cup is a vase of Etruscan design, 
about twenty-four inches in height, and six 
inches in diameter across the broadest part 
of the vase, the vase being about ten inches 
in diameter. The central idea in the design 
of the cup has been to keep away as far as 
possible from any suggestion of massiveness, 
delicacy and art in treatment being the promi- 
nent features, The vase is treated in enamel 
in the coloring of some of the deep-toned 
green and purple Scotch plaids, relieved on 
the face by a reproduction of the seal of St. 
Andrews in the form of an antique silver 
coin. Around the vase in simple and un- 
obtrusive text is the inscription showing the 
origin of the trophy. 

The stem of the vase rises from a cluster 
of thistle leaves in the natural tones of sil- 
very green, with here and there a thistle 
bloom, The leaves are all separately made 
and applied in graceful treatment. Just 
above the leaves the silver, which is the 
basis of the trophy, shows to a modest ex- 
tent; and above the open silver work isa 
panel which on the obverse shows in deli- 
cate painting on enamel St. Andrew’s 
Castle. The same panel on the reverse 
shows The Pends, St. Andrews. Thistle 
leaves make a band around the vase between 
the two panels, and above the panel and at 
the mouth of the vase is a band in dark plaid 
enamel, in which are inserted topaz cairn- 
gorms, or cave stones, making a brilliant 
contrast with the green and purple tone of 
the trophy. 

An elongated bell-shaped cap surmounts 
the vase, in which is introduced a panel 
showing the figure of a woman golf player in 
the act of driving, clad in a costume in har- 
mony with the color treatment, and on the 
reverse a small sketch of St. Andrew’s in a 
similar panel. An enameled band around 
the bell-shaped cap contains oval-shaped topaz 
cairngorms, and the whole is surmounted by 
a small cluster of thistle leaves, from which 
rises a thistle in full bloom in its natural col- 
ors. The arms or handles of the vase are 
graceful and artistic, reaching from the cap 
to the base, and decorated on three sides with 
a dainty design, alternate thistle leaves and 
bloom, The treatment of the subject is 
quite in the line of association of the game 
and its origin. The tones of the plaids and 
the thistle being essentially Scotch, but the 
coloring is quiet and unobtrusive, and the 
blending of tones and contrast with the silver 
suggests that the designer’s idea was more to 
express the value in the artistic execution of 
detail rather than in cumbrous and heavy re- 
lief work. 

When not on exhibition the cup will be 
enclosed in a mahogany case lined with 
green. On the outside of the case will be 
placed a silver tablet, upon which the names 
of the different winners will be inscribed 
from year to year as the competitions occur, 
as it is not desired to spoil the artistic har- 
mony of the cup by affixing a plate on it for 
the inscription of the annual winners, 

The inscription on the cup is: ‘* From 
Robert Cox of Gorgie, Edinburgh, Scotland, 
a golfer and a graduate of St. Andrew’s, to 
the United States Golf Association, 1896.”” 


gg! the most elaborate and hand- 


THE GOLF CHAMPIONSHIP 
FOR WOMEN 


ae field of legitimate sports and 
amusements for women has been 
broadened very perceptidly within 
the past few years. The latest attraction in 
this line, and one of the very best, too, is 
found in the game of golf which, since its 
introduction into America, has transformed 
many hitherto barren and deserted fields and 
rough pasture land into scenes of beautiful 
and healthful activity. The long, irregular 
mass of sand hills at Shinnecock, Long Is- 
land, has been made to serve right royally 
the cause of golf, while Morristown’s famous 


old punch-bowl has been utilized by the golf- 
ers as an admirable receptacle for badly placed 
balls, and the effort to prevent them from 
entering the yawning abyss lends additional 
zest to the sportiness of the game. 

Many women who have, within the past 
year or two, earned a creditable position in 
the world of golf will, doubtless, become 
more intimately acquainted with this remark- 
able punch-bow] before the close of the sea- 
son, for it is undoubtedly destined to cause 
more than one contestant to abandon hope 
for championship honors in October. That 
is the event toward which all golfers in gen- 
eral, and the women in particular, are now 
looking with increased enthusiasm and inter- 
est. Judging from the evidences of bustling 
activity on various club links during the 
present month, the coming meeting is to be 
a large and memorable one. There will be 
seen a remarkable combination of golfing 
skill, as the most expert golfers in the coun- 
try will be pitted against one another. A 
sporting event such as this could not even 
have been imagined a few years ago. Last 
year, for the first time, it became a possibil- 
ity, while this season it has been further 
strengthened and the permanency of a wom- 
en’s championship golf contest firmly estab- 
lished by the magnificent gift to the United 
States Golf Association of a perpetual wom. 
en’s championship cup. The donor of this 
trophy, which is one of the handsomest 
prizes ever offered for a sporting competition 
in the world, is the Hon, Robert Cox, of 
Edinburgh, Scotland, and a member of the 
English Parliament. The beauties of the 
Morristown golf course, however, are not 
unknown to him, and, besides being an en- 
thusiastic golfer in his own country, he has 
watched its progress here with ever-growing 
interest, which culminated last winter in the 
gift of his one thousand dollar silver cup. 
The cup, however, while wrought of silver, 
is most exquisitely ornamented and colored in 
enamel, and it is no more than just to say that 
the artistic excellence is largely due to Mr. 
John M. Chapman, one of the members of 
the Morristown Golf Club and an intimate 
friend of Mr. Cox. The women golfers of 
America will always hold the denor of their 
championship prize in grateful remembrance, 
for the emblem itself speaks volumes for the 
deep interest which golf can engender. 

The coming tournament will begin Tues- 
day, 6 Oct., and continue throughout the 
week. As it is the first contest for the Cox 
trophy, particular honor will redound to the 
fair victor, and naturally speculation is rife in 
golfing circles as to the first holder of the cup 
but it is not at all easy to figure out a sure 
thing for.there are a number of women whose 
game entitles them to favorable consideration. 
It will be the first time, too, that many of 
the most skillful have had an opportunity of 
meeting on the same links; and possibly 
women who play at scratch in their own 
clubs may prove a disappointment when seen 
in a field of picked-players. But almost 
every one agrees that the entry list will be 
large, the games characterized by excitement 
and closeness of play, while the victory will 
go where it is justly earned. 

The present champion golfer of the United 
States is Mrs. Charles S. Brown, who won 
the title last year on the links of the Meadow- 
brook Hunt Club. Only eleven contestants 
finished the match, which was eighteen 
holes, medal play, that is strokes counting, 
but among them were the best women golfers 
of that time. The tournament was some- 
what of a novelty as a women’s champion- 
ship event had never before been held, and 
the lateness of the season, for it was played 
9 Nov., together with the somewhat hasty 
manner in which it was arranged undoubt- 
edly prevented a larger showing of players. 
But it was successful, that was the great point, 
and after a few more championship meets 
American women may be anxious to chal- 
lenge golfers of Scotland and England. Thus 
international golf competitions are not an 
uncertain element by any means. 

One interesting feature, wherein the Octo- 
ber meeting at Morristown will differ from 
the men's championship last July at Shinne- 
cock, is that all the contestants will be genu- 
ine American golfers. So the game, among 
the women, is brought down to a more even 
basis, for none of them has had any experience 


on English or Scotch links. All have learned 
in this country, and very few have been play- 
ing longer than two years. The only woman 
who has any foreign experience to speak of is 
Mrs. Devereux Emmet, but most of that has 
been on her own private course in Ireland, as 
she has not figured in competition. She is a 
member of the Oyster Bay Golf Club, and 
will probably be entered from that club at 
Morristown, She played over the Meadow- 
brook course in the championship tourna- 
ment last year, but not as a competitor, 
simply going around as partner to Mrs. 
Arthur Turnure, of the Shinnecock Hill’s 
Club. 

Of course it will be interesting to know 
who will be some of the strongest competitors 
at the Morristown games. It is probably 
safe to say that all the eleven who finished 
last year will not omit the opportunity of 
showing what they can do this season. They 
have all been playing regularly, and a good 
guesser might pick the next champion from 
theirranks. Beside Mrs. Brown, the others are 
Miss N. C. Sargent and Mrs. W. B. Thomas, 
Essex County Country Club, Manchester, 
Mass.; Mrs. William Shippen, Miss Annie 
Howland Ford, Mrs. Fellowes Morgan and 
Miss Helen Shelton, Morris County Golf 
Club, Morristown, N. J.; Mrs. Arthur 
Turnure and Miss Maud Harrison, Shinne- 
cock Hill’s Golf Club; Miss Anna Sands, 
Newport Golf Club, and Miss Mary Bird, 
Meadowbrook Club. 

Mrs. Brown’s score for the 18 holes was 
132 strokes, giving her the championship 
cup presented by Mr. William H. Sands and 
Mr. R. D. Winthrop, Miss Sargent came 
second, only two strokes behind the winner, 
and received the gold medal given by Secre- 
tary H. O. Tallmadge of the United States 
Golf Association, while third prize a silver 
medal presented by the Meadowbrook Club 
went to Mrs. Thomas, who did the course 
in 141 strokes. Both of the latter will be 
strong competitors in the Morristown match. 
Miss Sargent holds the championship among 
women of her club and has won several 
events. Mrs. Thomas has also won several 
prizes on the links around Boston. Another 
strong player from the Essex County Club 
who is likely to be seen at Morristown is 
Mrs. Robert C. Hooper. Like the two pre- 
viously mentioned, she is also rated at scratch. 
She entered the Meadowbrook tournament 
last year, but withdrew after playing one 
round, She has improved considerably this 
season and ought to do effective work at 
Morristown. 

Mrs. Charles S. Brown, the champion, 
is a graceful driver and very true in her ap- 
proach shots and putting: She has kept her 
golf clubs in frequent use on the Shinne- 
cock links. She was one of the most inter- 
ested spectators at the men’s championships 
and watched the playing of Whigham with 
a critical eye, as though anxious to emulate 
his style when she meets the army of 
would-be champions in October. Mrs. 
Arthur Turnure will be another competitor 
from Shinnecock. She won the club prize 
last year for the best score during the season 
and has been improving her game little by 
little since spring. The Shinnecock entrants 
will probably be joined by Mrs. Henry C. Coe. 

The Morristown women will have a 
golden opportunity of showing what they can 
do. The championship cup has been on ex- 
hibition in their club house all summer, and 
there is a strong desire to keep it there. The 
club was organized, and during the first year 
managed entirely by women. Its success has 
been phenomenal, and probably a larger 
number of women play golf in Morristown 
than in any other one locality. Mrs. H. 
McK. Twombly early showed her apprecia- 
tion of the game by giving a magnificent 
silver cup for the men’s championship, to be 
played for semi-annually, and Miss Nina 
Howland, the first President, gave a similar 
cup for the women. The conditions of both 
cups were that they must be won three times 
to become the victor’s property. The 
women’s cup now belongs to Miss Annie 
Howland Ford, as she won three straight 
victories. As the club champion she is 
naturally looked upon with great favor as the 
next champion of the United States, but 
there are two others who stand very close to 
her, Mrs. William Shippen and Mrs. Henry 





P. Phipps. Practically all their playing has 
been done over the Morristown links, and all 
have won prizes. A new championship cup 
was given by the club last spring, and this is 
now held by Mrs. Shippen, who did the long 
eighteen-hole course in 136 strokes, Mrs. 
Phipps coming second with 145. Miss Ford 
did not enter this tournament. Mrs. Phipps 
last year won a cup given by Mr. Ransom 
H. Thomas, and at that time made a new 
record for the nine-hole course at 55 
strokes. Before the close of the season, 
however, Mrs. Shippen reduced this to 48 
strokes. Mrs. Shippen is, perhaps, the 
longest driver, and both she and Mrs. Phipps 
have shown marked improvement in their 
game this season. Miss Helen Shelton. is a 
young Morristown golfer who is pushing 
slowly but surely to the front, and others who 
generally enter the club tournaments are Mrs, 
Arthur Dean, Miss Lois Raymond, Miss 
Little, Miss Louise Field, Miss Edith Catlin, 
Miss Alice Post and Mrs. Mahlon Pitney. 

The calculations of our Eastern golfers 
regarding the result of the Morristown tour- 
naments may be entirely upset by a few able 
golfers in Chicago who intend to invade this 
part of the country early in October with a 
determination to carry the cup back to their 
Western clubs. The ladies of the Onwentsia 
and Chicago Golf Clubs have kept the balls 
whizzing over their links during the past 
months. Chicago has taken two champion- 
ships at Shinnecock, the amateur, won by 
Mr .H. J. Whigham, of the Onwentsia Club, 
and the open by James Foulis, of the Chicago 
Golf Club. Among the ablest women golf- 
ers of Chicago, who may visit Morristown 
are Mrs. Hobart C. Chatfield-Taylor and Mrs. 
E.S. Adams. The latter has played two 
years. She is a long driver and uses her 
brassie very well. Her chief fault is uncer- 
tainty with her cleek. In an ordinary game 
she made the best score for the Onwentsia 
nine-hole course, in 59 strokes, and in a 
tie-off game recently with Mrs. H. C. Chat- 
field-Taylor, she did the course in the same 
number, which now stands as the best official 
record. Mrs. Chatfield-Taylor also has 
played the gametwo years. Last summer she 
won three prizes, the Fourth of July Club 
Tournament, second prize in the Chicago 
Golf Club Tournament and second in the 
women’s match at the international event 
at Niagara. She was beaten at that time by 
only one stroke, by Miss Yeate, a Canadian. 
This year Mrs. Taylor won the scratch prize 
on Decoration Day. She held the record 
last year for the Chicago Club courses at 63 
strokes. Other scratch players in the 
Onwentsia Club are Mrs, H. L. Tuttle, Miss 
Annie Day and Miss Julia Day. Miss Tuttle 
won the last Fourth of July Tournament. 

The best women golfers at Wheaton, 
where the links of the Chicago Golf Club 
are laid out, are Miss Shearson, Mrs. Wallace 
Kirk, Mrs. Stuyvesant le Roy, Miss Stroble 
and Miss Wadsworth. 

Miss Anna Sands will be the star repre- 
sentative from the Newport Golf Club. She 
has been playing quite industriously there this 
season. Miss Sands’ brother, Mr. W. H. 
Sands, is the champion of the St. Andrews 
Golf Club, and won a place among the best 
sixteen golfers in the country at the Shinne- 
cock championship. 

All indications point to a wonderfully suc- 
cessful meeting at Morristown, The eighteen- 
hole course, the most picturesque in the coun- 
try, has been put in admirable condition, and 
the most critical golfer can hardly help being 
charmed with it. The Green Committee of 
the Club, who, with the officers of the United 
States Golf Association, will bear much of 
the burden of the tournament as well as the 
honors of its success, consists of Ransom H. 
Thomas, Chairman; Alexander H. Tiers, 
W. Bard McVickar, G. G. Kip, and Barrett 
L. Chandler. 

Besides the portraits of golfers in this issue, 
Vogue has published, on previous occasions, 
photographs of Mrs. Brown, Miss Ford, Mr. 
McVickar, Mrs. Turnure and Miss Harri- 
sen, 

The Cox Trophy for the Women's 
Amateur Golf Championship was executed 
by George W. Shiebler & Co. 





An accurate description of the Morristown 
Links will be published in Vogue of 1 Oct. 
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DESCRIPTION OF CUTS 


Fig. 35t1.—Dinner gown of mauve, Taffeta bod- 
ice and bertha embroidered in gold. Jeweled beit 
and butterfly bow of pale green velvet. Twisted gold 
and green iridescent cord outlines the bertha. 

Fig. 3483.—Green cloth jacket and skirt costume. 
Waistcoat and revers of buff; girdle, green taffeta, 
figured, in yellow. 

Fig. 3463.—Brown cloth costume, cut Princesse 
shapein back. Under-bodice in front only of plaided 
green and purple. Narrow belt of brown silk belt- 
ing. 

Fig. 3494.—Bicycle costume of light brown storm 
serge. 

Fig. 3315.—Golf costume. 
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'NUBIAN PERCALINE 


New Rustle Lining for Waist and Skirt 


rr, ° Positively unchangeable ' ; 
Will Not Crock. and of superior quality. Look for this , se £7 é All Leading 
re THZ385TTT a Recommended and used on every yard (AELAN SUK WJ ‘dete, Dry Goods 


of the Selvage: Stores. 


by leading modistes and ladies’ tailors in preference to silk. 
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‘‘Feder’s Brush Skirt Protector’’ 
IS RECOGNIZED 


as pre-eminently the most satisfactory and 
stylish dress edge ever produced. Its every 
thread protects. It protects and keeps the 
skirt clean as long as the skirt holds to- 
gether. Women who have bound their 
skirts with either “braids,” “cords,” “rub- 
ber” or “velveteen” bindings at once pro- 
claim its superiority and practicability. 
IT CLEANS EASILY— 
A SHAKE, AND THE DUST IS OFF 


A RUB, AND IT’S CLEAN 
A BRUSH, AND IT’S NEW 


oa "Atal ary goes or write Je W. GODDARD & SONS, 08-100 Bleecker St., New York 











HIGHEST AWARD 
| World’s Columbian Exposition. 


FALL WEDDINGS | E. TWYEFFORT 





Dressmakers.” 


‘ We ask especial attention MAKER OF MEN’S CLOTHES, 
A new book, the only one of the kind i ‘ : a 
ever published. ‘One Hundred Pages of to our Wedding Cake in 253 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
great interest and importance to dressmakers. boxes and Bride’s Cakes. (One door above 28th St.) 


Contains chapters on ‘* The Dressmaker,’’ 
‘‘Dressmaking Systems,’’ ‘*Basting,’’ ‘*Cut- 
ting and Fitting,’ ** Making,’’ ** How to 


Boxes designed to order. 
The quality of the cake is 





Select Costumes,’’ *‘ Economy,”’ ‘* Making too well known to require 
Over,’’ **Color,’’ ‘*Style,’’ and many hints 4, 864 BROADWAY, special mention. . . .- 
equally valuable. It is a book that will be tnd NEW YORK 








useful and every dressmaker should have a 
copy for reference. It is printed on extra 
laid paper with a colored cover and is a splen- | ——~——— 
did example of bookmaking. 


HE TRIP TO NEW YORK ’ . Shetland, Homespun. 
Price 50 Cents. wil of ours ince vst Mountain Side Farm, | reer wane” Rigitan spat 
== | 








THE “ POPULAR SHOP” 


(where the styles are set), , MAHW AH, N. J. | 

4“ ”? for a leisurely look through } 

LE CHARME | THE “LIBERTY ” FURNISHINGS. MILK. CREAM. EGGS. 

The new French fashion magazine is some- English Stuffs for Hangings and Furniture: } 
: ‘ ‘ Proper Foreign Papers for Walls: | 

thing entirely new in the world of fashion. 


f 
| 
: ‘ 4 Quaint & Comfortable Chairs & Settles: 
Commencing with the October number (out | The ** Nieuw Amsterdam "’ Blue Delft Ware : 


This model tarm is weil known for the excellence of 
its products, and its famous herd of Jerseycows. The 
purity of its milk (GUARANTEED 20 PER CENT 











. ‘ eos A aa CREAM) is insured by the absolute cleanliness 
September 10th), containing eight colored | alana... ogi ray ad used in every department, A trial order is solicited. 
plates and sixteen pages of black and white | 1oceen aaa & CO., ay vy ha New York Dairy at 622 Sixth A 
designs. It will be in all respects the finest | “ Wall Papers aid Liberty * Fabrice— ; wan! gated 
low priced magazine published in Paris. Carriage Free to all parts of the States.” ‘THEO. A. HAVEMEYER, Prop. 

“Le Charme” will sell at 50 cents per | (Trademarks reg'd.) Visitors Welcome at Farm or Dairy. = 
single number, $5.00 a year; $3.00 six | = | 
months. Every newsdealer has it. —) 

THE —— 
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MORSE-BROUGHTON | ==) 
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Publishers of Original Designs Only, 
3 E. roth St., Bet. Broadway & sth Ave. 
NEW YORK CITY. 


Our regular Autumn Opening of 
French Models takes place the week 
beginning September 21st, 1896. 
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of the skin, beautif; 
making it clear and soft. 

tan it is unequal! 
both externally and i 
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A collection of portraits of ladies originally 
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published in Vogue, Sent, postpaid, on receipt re 


of price, $37.00, by Vogue, 154 Fifth Ave., 
New York. 


rs 


JAENECKE ULLMAN Co., 
NEW YORK. 
































THEODORE A. HAVEMEYER 


PRESIDENT UNITED STATES GOLF ASSOCIATION 
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N the cant of a certain circle of more or less callow people 
‘‘nothing that is natural can be wrong.’’ What is 
noticeable about this pronouncement is, it is never ap- 

plied to any quality or characteristic of humanity save only 

the relations of the sexes. 


In the intellectual no Jess than in the ethical world it is 
recognized that the imperative need is subordination of the 
natural man, and, in fact, achievement in any direction is the 
result of successful warfare against natural laziness, sensuality, 
pugnaciousness and lack of concentration. The really natu- 
ral man would be the primitive one in his forest home, 
certainly not the child of this century, college-bred, citizen of 
the town, participant of the pleasures and luxuries of this 
highly artificial age. The man of to-day is the product of 
the efforts to get away from naturalism that the race has been 
putting forth since its days of protoplasm, and to the philoso- 
pher and the ethical teacher nothing is less to be desired than 
that the race should return to naturalism. 


If natural instincts are righteous, per se, and to be indulged 
whatever their effect on self or on others, why restrict the wor- 
ship of the natural to one class of sensations only? Why 
are not hatred of others, covetousness, which translates it- 
self into theft, laziness and the hate and revenge, which spell 
murder, also pardonable because of their ‘‘ naturalness?” 
They are as fundamentally aboriginal traits as sensuality and 
quite as reputable. 


But thus far no ‘*book’’ decorative as to manufacture, 
and smart and nasty as to text, has been dedicated to the ex- 
ploitation of ‘*sins’’ other than the one against chastity of 
thought and deed. Nor has any latter day versifier under- 
taken to chant the praises of the murderer, for example, al- 
though under the sympathetic touch of the apostle of the nat- 
ural, murder of the physical man might be made to equal in 
picturesqueness and dramatic effect the murder of a woman's 
soul—the favorite topic with literary naturalists. 


Of course, the adult as distinguished from the still infantile 
understanding clearly perceives that the race is slowly, but 
none the less surely advancing on ethical lines, but as there 
| are in all communities a small minority who are still ad- 

dicted to the natural practices of theft and murder (poor sur- 
vivals, by inheritance, of less advanced civilizations), so also, 
it is to be expected that other varieties of the moral tough— 
the sensualist for example—will survive for a while, but in 
spite of their art attitude, their mission and their emancipa- 
tion, the despised conventions will eventually obliterate the 
cult of the unclean. 
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HAPHAZARD JOTTINGS 


A Wave of harsh, trying purple seems about 


to dye costumes and millinery, and 

women so far from fleeing the threat- 
ened color, appear to be according it a most 
cordial welcome. The eye of the traveler 
about the city is startled by notes of scream- 
ing purple perched on hats or enveloping 
shoulders. A sallow-faced, passé woman 
stood complacently at a street crossing lately, 
facing a strong western light. The upper 
half of her was studded over with bits of rag- 
ing purple; clumps of flowers on her hat, 
masses of it on her wrap. The result would 
have delighted her enemy. Her blue eyes 
looked faded and small; her sallow skin, 
turned a jaundice yellow ; the ill-health dark 
circles under her eyes were intensified in color, 
but all unconscious of her disfigurement she 
stood in haughty pose waiting for a car. For 
were not her clothes cut in the latest mode, 
and most fashionable as to color? 


*% 

The woman intelligent enough to study the 
effect of color on herself and to select such 
tints as emphasize her good points and mini- 
mize her defective ones, can regard with com- 
placency the purple wave. Unless her eyes 
are dark—it matters not the color, gray, blue, 
brown, so long as the tint is dark—and her 
complexion clear, with color in the cheeks, 
she will not essay purple. The majority of 
her sex, however, will not exercise such dis- 
cretion, and any day or evening function 
during the coming season promises to be a 
study in color—the damaging effect of pur- 
ple on the alleged loveliness of women. 

¥ 
* % 

In the course of a sympathetic and emi- 
nently just article on those misguided Popu- 
list women—Mesdames Lease, Diggs and 
Gougar —Octave Thanet makes the following 
statement : 

‘«* Women sentimentalists are more reckless, 
if anything, than men. But women, in gen- 
eral, are restrained from political mischief by 
other elements in their nature besides sym- 
pathy. They take their opinions from those 
nearest and dearest to them in a large measure. 
This may be very reprehensible and weak, 
but the present writer, who tries to see facts 
as they are, is obliged to place the proportion 
as high as 99 in 100. Women also are 
naturally conservative and naturally conscien- 
tious.”” 

* 
* * 

This statement is amusing to any observer of 
political affairs—not that Miss Thanet’s state- 
ment as to women appropriating opinions in- 
stead of originating them is inaccurate ; its 
defect lies in limiting this characteristic to the 
woman sex. It is a strongly marked trait of 
men as well as women. In fact, the present 


campaign furnishes manifold examples, every 
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day, of the sheep-like quality in men. The for- 
mation of a third party—the Democratic Na- 
tional one—was urged because voters were ac- 
customed tothe name ** Democratic,’”’ and they 
would vote for candidates on a ticket of that 
name regardless of the record of the men or 
the platform. Accordingly the word ‘‘ Demo- 
cratic’ was inserted in the name of the new 
party pledged to sound money. So vital did 
this appear to the Bryan workers that they 
tried to prevent the use of the name. There 
were other reasons advanced, of course, for the 
appearance of a third party, but this was urged 
as among the more important ones. This 
tendency to follow a mere name, even where 


it leads into the quagmire of national dis-, 


honor, is even more ‘‘ reprehensible and weak 
than to take opinions from one’s nearest and 
dearest,”” which is what women are accused 
of doing. 
* 
* * 

It is announced that in the Philadelphia 
public schools certain modifications are to be 
made in the studies. Among other changes 
the course of drawing is to be cut down one- 
third at least, and clay modeling, which has 
fallen almost into disuse, is to be discontin- 
ued. Where are Charles G. Leland and J. 
Liberty Tadd in this crisis? Did they not, 
some ten years ago, urge that the drawing 
and the modeling and various other forms of 
hand activity were the only safeguards that 
could be relied upon to save children from 
becoming inmates of penitentiaries? Did 
they not publish tables showing the intimate 
connection between book learning and crim- 
inal proclivities, and by pen and tongue pro- 
claim that the only salvation for children lay 
through training in handicrafts? Now that 
their experiment has been tried and found 
wanting in the city where the propaganda be- 
gan, and where it attained its greatest noto- 
riety under the insistent advertising of its 
apostles, there seems to be no one left to 
plead for the erstwhile ‘* safeguards,’” and 
Philadelphia youth is henceforth to run the 
penitentiary risk of being mainly ‘‘book- 
learned.”” The run of a fad ordinarily is 
not a matter of moment, but educational fads 
can work incalculable harm—loss of time, su- 
perficial attainment, substitution of the trivial 
for the vital, being among the more serious 
results. 


THE ROSE GARDEN 


Eyond the lawn and past the bee hive row, 
Beyond the beds where humble flowers grow, 


Beyond the pine trees and their resinous gloom 
Lies the rose-garden, riotous with bloom. 


There toils the gardener, weazened old and brown, 
Clipping the sprays and shaking rose leaves down. 


And lovers wander in the moonlight there, 
Breathing their sighs upcn the perfumed air. 


But o‘ten came one with pensive look 
And thoughtful brows, intent upon some book ; 


The soft winds moved her skirts with pleasant stir ; 
*¢ Wait Rose,”’ the children shouted after her. 


Indeed a sister of those buds she seemed, 

Heart’s gold still hidden, as she stayed and dreamed. 
* * * * * 

The roses bloom, the roses fade and fall ; 

The vine, untrimmed, hangs tothe mouldering wall ; 
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The old deserted house looks blankiy down 
Across the garden toward the distant town. 


The mist drips from the bushes sad and slow, 
And the winds flap a shutter to and fro. 


Through the deserted garden, overgrown, 
A woman wanders, weeping and alone. 


Against her tear-wet cheek one wet leaf blows ; 
The last pale petal of a withered rose. 
Katharine Pyle. 


A CASE OF MISTAKEN IDEN- 
TITY 


BY FRANCES WESTON CARRUTH 


He man lay tossing restlessly in his nar- 
row cot. For weeks the fever had con- 
sumed him, making of time one long 

delirium. His talk had run on South Africa ; 
now he fancied he was a Barney Barnato and 
again he was buried in the mines which were 
to make him the talk of the world. Through 
it all a woman’s name sounded persistently. 

‘¢ Constance, dear little Con,’’ he moaned. 

The nurse stopped on her round and bathed 
his flushed face. She did things mechanically 
as a rule ; there were so many beds, so many 
men-—it was all in the day’s work, but this 
man had interested her from the first. 

They had brought him to the hospital four 
weeks before, ill unto death, and he had 
fought for his life as men of powerful phys- 
ique will fight, instinctively. He had been 
a sorry figure in his shabby clothes, his face 
disfigured by the unkempt beard, but there 
was something about the well-knit frame 
and finely molded features that stamped the 
man of breeding. ° 

They had been unable to identify him; 
about his clothes no name was found, only a 
ragged little note which bore the trace of tre- 
quent handling. 

For the hundredth time the nurse sat specu- 
lating about him. She had kept the note, 
although it signified litth—only thanking the 
man for some violets, but signed: ‘* Your 
Con." The note had the usual gilt-lettered 
heading : ‘¢21 Dearborn Avenue,”’ that was 
Chicago, unmistakably. 

Under the skilful manipulation of the 
nurse, the patient was quieting down into a 
sleep ; once he muttered a few words: ‘* Your 
hand is cool, Connie, dear, take me home, 
oh, take me home.”” 

A determined expression came about Jane 
Taylor’s mouth. She was resolved. The 
man should have his home and friends if it 
were possible, but, above all, the ‘‘ Con,” for 
whom he longed and cried unceasingly. 

She passed quietly out of the room and 
through a corridor into the office. There at 
the desk she hurriedly wrote a dispatch: 


**¢ Miss Constance, 21 Dearborn Avenue, Chi- 
cago, Ill: 

«¢ Unknown man here, very ill, calls for you. 
Tall, black hair, blue eyes ; can you identify 
him? ‘¢ Jane Taylor, 

«¢ Garfield Hospital, 
‘¢ Ward 23.” 
* * * * ¥ 


It had been a tiresome morning to Mrs. 
Reggie Thompson. To begin with, her maid 
had provokingly hurt her hand so that she had 
been unable to braid Mrs. Reggie’s refractory 
locks with her usual accustomed skill, and 
somehow every hair-pin pulled. Then she 











had stood an hour at the tailors’, and comiug 
out quite exhausted had run across her dearest 
enemy. The women greeted each other 
effusively. 

**Good morning, Constance dear, how 
fagged you look; the daylight is hard on 
blonde women !** 

Mrs. Reggie passed on to her brougham. 
‘* Home,’” she said to the man. 

Arriving at the house, she had gone into 
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haunt, a light, sunny room, the walls lined with 
books and a few old prints upon the walls. The 
deep leather chairs had borne marks of many 
years’ service and a confusion of books and 
manuscripts had littered every available piece 
of furniture in the room. But when her father 
died and Reggie came to rule in his place he 
changed all that. Only the books and prints 
remained ; the literary rubbish had been ruth- 
lessly swept away. In place of the dear old 


man had not spoken of it when she came in. 
** Miss Constance’’ it was addressed; no 
surname, and who would call her “ Miss Con- 
stance’ now? 

She tore off the end of the envelope delib- 
erately and read the dispatch, signed ‘* Jane 
Taylor." What did it mean? A man at 
the Garfield Hospital calling for her! Tall, 
black hair, blue eyes! God in heaven ! 
Could it be Basil Thorpe, ill and alone? She 





MRS. STUYVESANT LE ROY DRIVING FROM FIRST TEE, CHICAGO GOLF CLUB 


the library and flung herself into a great 
chair. She pulled off her gloves and stretched 
her cramped fingers, pushing the stones of her 
rings around in place. What a mood she 
was in! Irritable over trifles for the want of 
something to be irritable about. 

Since that tragic time three years ago when 
she had sold herself to Reggie Thompson, the 
great things of life had not touched her. She 
had made herself over on Reggie’s model, and 
it had not been difficult—Reggie was easily 
pleased. But Reggie had his ideas, if not 
ideals, about women, and his wife must be a 
beautiful, gay machine who never did anything 
so vulgar as to think and feel. 

Constance looked about the room which 
she had known from childhood, and thought 
how it expressed her transformation. Before 
her marriage it had been her father’s favorige 


leather, Fayal chairs and low divans obtained. 
The strong sunlight was subdued by Oriental 
hangings which harmonized with the rugs. 
Near the place where Constance now sat a 
tabourette was placed, holding all the cigarette 
paraphernalia of the fin-de-siécle woman, and 
at her right stood a low stand heaped with the 
latest illustrated papers. Had she grown to 
be as artistic and effective and superficial as 
the room ? 

Constance gathered up her gloves and wrap. 
She would go upstairs and select a gown in 
which to dazzle the women who were lunch- 
ing with her. That ought to be a pleasant 
occupation. But then it was scarcely worth 
while to dazzle women—rather a waste of 
time. 

She crossed the room and picked up a tele- 
gram which lay on the desk ; curious the 
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clasped her hands over her eyes and tried to 
think—she who had been rigorously training 
herself not to think these three long years ! 

It was Basil who had ruined her life and 
hastened her dear father’s death. She had 
never tried to hide the fact from herself, 
though she hid it so successfully from all the 
world. How she had loved him! But he 
had been unworthy, and when the scandal 
and disgrace of his dissipation fell upon them 
all he had vanished, leaving her heart. broken. 
Resolutely she had pulled herself together and 
put him out of her life, but from the loving, 
trusting girl she had been changed into a 
woman. To feel was a luxury she no longer 
indulged in. 

And now, with a bit of yellow paper sent 
from a New York hospital, the past ru-hed 

(Continued on page 196.) 
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(Continued from page 193.) 


back upon her. What should 
she do? Go to him she could 
not; would not if she could. Her 
love for and trust in him were 
gone, but there might still be the 
fascination of his personality. He 
had always dominated and swayed 
her; he might again, though she 
laughed nervously at the thought. 

Suddenly her practical nature 
asserted itself; he was ill and un- 
known in a city hospital, entirely 
without the luxuries which had 
always seemed a part of him; she 
must alter that and afterwards there 
would be time enough to find out 
where he had hidden for so long. 

Action of any kind was a relief 
to her. Poor Basil, so he had 
not forgotten! She pulled out her 
paper and wrote hurriedly : 


‘¢ My dear Miss Taylor: 

‘* Your telegram reached me 
though it was mere chance. I 
think the man whom you describe 
is an old friend. See if he answers 
to the name of Basil. I enclose a 
check which [ wish you to use for 
his comfort, and please notify me 
directly if any change takes place. 

‘* Anything you can tell me 
about him will bea kindness. His 
friends for several years have lost 
trace of him. Do everything you 
can for him, but do not speak of 
me. 
“T shall greatly appreciate your 
kindness to him, and any informa- 
tion you can send me concerning 
him. Very truly yours, 

«¢ Constance Fuller Thompson. 
«* Address 
‘‘ Mrs. Reginald Thompson, 
‘¢21 Dearborn Avenue, 
*¢ Chicago.”” 


* * * * * 


It was three days later, and the 
fever-stricken man lay wan and 
white against the pillows. He 
had been moved into a private 
room and made comfortable out 
of the mysterious check which 
Miss Taylor controlled. In a 
moment of sentiment the nurse 
had added a bunch of violets as 
a finishing touch to the bare room. 
She was almost ashamed of the 
weakness, but glad when she saw 
the light in Basil's eyes. He was 
like a little child, this great, gaunt 
man ; would he pull through, she 
wondered ! 

Since the delirium had left him, 
she had spent many hours by his 
bed, and the man had come to 
look upon her as a ministering 
angel. 

Gradually he talked a little, 
and in fitful sentences had spoken 
of the past. A roving life he had 
had—a devil-may-care existence 
for several years. Then he had 
been bitten by the gold craze, and 
had thrown his energy into the 
development of the South Afri- 
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can mines. In the midst of success the old 
gambling instinct had arisen. He staked his 
honor and lost. So he had taken refuge on a 
sailing vessel and contracted a fever; where 
was he now? 

The nurse listened attentively, but to-night 
she silenced him when he began. And, in- 
deed, it was scarcely necessary, he was so 
weak—it seemed as if his life were slipping 
away before her eyes. She had seen many 
men die, some bravely, as they had lived, and 
others with a shrinking fear that was terrible. 

This man would no longer resist ; his strug- 
gle had been during his delirium ; with con- 
sciousness came the desire to die. 

Basil whispered slowly, and Miss Taylor 
leaned over him to catch the inarticulate 
words. 

‘“*A little girl—in Chicago, Constance 
Fuller ; thank God, she will never know.** 
He struggled with the words. ‘I loved her 
so, but she could not keep me straight. 
Nothing could. I wanted to go back, but it 
was not any use. I have been dead to her— 
a long while.”’ 

He gasped convulsively. The nurse 
reached out and put the violets into his hands. 
By a great effort he raised them to his lips: 
**Con’s favorite flowers." The lids dropped 
over his eyes. ‘* You have been so kind—it 
is good to have you near me when »” but 
the weak voice faltered and was still. 

Miss Taylor wiped the sweat from the 
man’s brow and watched the spark of the 
once vigorous life go out. To die was all 
that was left him; she was glad that the 
woman whom he loved had been able to 
make him comfortable, but it was she who 
had really made the way easier, they were 
her violets, though Constance’s money had 
paid for all the rest. 

She felt a sudden hatred of this Mrs. Regi- 
nald Thompson and her money. Why 
should some women have everything—hus- 
band, lovers, money? But this lover was 
dead! Did it matter whom he loved? Per- 
haps not, but the happiness of ministering to 
him had been hers; Mrs. Thompson should 
never know. 

Miss Taylor gazed at the dead man. A 
great feeling of suffocation came over her. 
She must get away from it all. Carefully 
she unclasped the fingers of Basil’s hand, and 
separating the bunch of violets, thrust some of 
them into the bosom of her gown; the rest 
she left him, and pulling the sheet over his 
head, slipped quietly from the room. 

She would wire Mrs. Thompson at once ; 
with what a gleam of satisfaction she wrote 
the words: 

«¢ Mrs. Reginald Thompson, 
*¢21 Dearborn Ave., Chicago: 

**¢ The patient died to-night. He was not 
your friend. A case of mistaken identity. 

‘« Jane Taylor.”’ 








A CIVIC MAGNET 


Bacon : ‘‘It’s a pity Chicago hasn't some 
big suburbs to annex, like New York.”’ 

LakeEsIDE: ‘*I don’t see it that way. It’s 
to Chicago's credit that she’s so incompar- 
ably attractive that suburbs cannot possibly 
grow anywhere in her vicinity.”” 





In October a number of Vogue will be devoted to 
autumn and winter fashions. Preparations now mak- 
ing for this number assure its being unusually serviceable 
aid interesting. 
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SLUMMING IN LITTLE ITALY—NOVELTIES IN 
MEN'S COSTUMES 


Ow and then, in these half-season days, 
N I do enjoy a bit of slumming. There 
is very little really to be seen in the 

shop windows, or, rather, at the different 
shopkeepers’ on the Avenue, and I rarely, if 
ever, stop and gaze in at the commodities 
there exhibited. The best tailors, of course, 
have no display, and the hosiers and haber- 
dashers are they only ones who seem to exert 
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dressed New Yorker will have none of your 
outré effects. 

I hear also that the fawn waistcoat is an- 
other of the novelties laid upon the shelf. 
The double-breasted ones are still worn with 
frock coats, but the single-breasted and their 
multi-colored cousins have been discarded from 
the get up of the business man and the en- 
semble of the lounge suit. In fact, the 
double-breasted white waistcoat is the smart- 
est of the autumn changes, and that must be 
worn only with a frock coat. This latter 
garment is a bit shorter this season, just an 
inch and a half below the knee, loose in fit, 
to be worn with its three buttons unfastened. 


you may either wear box cloth gaiters or brown 
tops. 

Another person tells me that black is to be 
the favorite shade in neckwear among many 
smart men, and that a plain black silk bow 
will be quite the thing with a tall, standing 
collar, and a frock coat. Also that men will 
bloom forth with blossoms in their buttonholes 
—all of which is most interesting. 

But I began this paper by saying that I had 
been slumming, and before I knew myself, I 
had turned the corner and was lost in a very 
respectable maze of fashionable clothes. My 
slumming expeditions are not in favorite local- 
ities. I could never be induced to go to table 





theirfenergies in this respect. They always 
put the most dazzling things before the eyes 
of the public, and even, although there is 
frost in the air, some of them are still resplen- 
dent with gaudy abbreviated bathing suits. 

I have gone through their stocks and find 
really very little that is actually new. They 
are holding back until after the election. 
They are offering the same ties of black silk, 
with red and green effects, which they usually 
branch out in at this particular season, and 
they seem very anxious for some one to come 
in and either buy or order a plaited-bosom 
shirt. They have overstocked themselves 
with garments of the former cut and want to 
sell their models from the block to the pro- 
vincial customer. The plaited-bosomed shirt 
never took in New York, and its doom was 
sealed¥from the very beginning. The well- 
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The evening waistcoats of white duck are 
double-breasted, cut very low, with only two 
buttons deep, and a very narrow collar 
around the almost perfect «‘ U"* décolletage, 
(I suppose the latter would be the correct ex- 
pression. ) 

Of other novelties, there is an overcoat of 
plain black cloth of the vicuna or undressed 
worsted, somewhat extra heavy, falling a little 
below the knee, and made very full in the 
back and a fly front. This is to be worn over 
evening dress instead of the much abused cape 
overcoat, which goes out of fashion. 

For the country, an English tailor has re- 
commended 2 lounge riding rig of a short, 
comfortable sack coat of cheviot, black pre- 
ferred ; a waistcoat of flannel with a small 
check of red and black, and four flap pockets 
and breeches of stout white drill. With this 
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d’hétes of doubtful reputation to meet Bohe- 
mia, because I dislike nastiness in my meals, 
and I must have a perfectly arranged table 
even if I am to partake of only a simple chop. 
I found myself, coming from the ship, where 
I went to bid farewell to an old friend—much 
against my will, however, because I regard 
the average performances at the docks of de- 
parting European vessels as most idiotic—in 
some queer, quaint streets of tall, clean houses 
with gardens and curious shops. There was 
something very foreign about the atmosphere, 
and, strolling along in this newly discovered 
spot, I suddenly emerged into Bleecker Street, 
one of the avenues of which I had heard my 
grandmother speak with the deepest respect. 
I could imagine, as I looked at the stately old 
mansions, now turned into every kind of sec- 
ond hand shop, what possibly Fifth Avenue 
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might be in fifty years from now. It is cer- 
tainly a commentary on our restless Ameri- 
canism. But then the Italians have usurped 
parts of this old thoroughfare, and I fancied I 
was again in Naples or Genoa with its kindred 
sights and its kindred smells. I saw actually 
large tins of Italian fruit with vivid pictures of 
Vesuvius in a nice little eruption around the 
label. I donot know what they contained. 
I purchased some Sicilian rice, which has a 
peculiar and delicate flavor of its own, and 
which I had seen so cleverly manipulated with 
bouillon, truffles, and Parmesan cheese by an 
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Dored Paris—so soon to be en tete to 
receive the Tsar and Tsarine, is at 
this moment throbbing with national 

pride and public enthusiasm over the perfect- 
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Italian friend in a chaffing dish, that the taste 
of this toothsome plat has remained with me 
ever since in beatific memory. 

Iam a victim to the chafing-dish habit as 
well as to the cocktail mixing, and I, who 
long to be an American when I am in Amer- 
ica, pride myself on my expertness in these 
two delightful accomplishments. I was to 
have purchased some sausages of that highly 
spiced kind which foreign ecclesiastics always 
hand round in the beginning of a banquet, but 
for the clay image of a dog, which in some 


way deterred me from making any further 


purchases in that line. With a quick turn I 
emerged into a wide-awake American street, 
with an elevated tram buzzing overhead and 
an electric or cable affair clanging its gong at 
a short distance away. The vision of Little 
Italy had vanished, and I was again in the 
bustling, rapid, struggling city of New York. 
surrounded by the commonplace. I had left 
some little picturesqueness behind me—al- 
though the men and the women had, for the 
most part, adopted our fashions—and Bowery 
fashions at that. I can even pass over these 
when there is an attempt at being individual, 
but when I see scores of men in black cut- 
aways, and ready-tied four-in-hands, and pink 
calico shirts, and bright yellow shoes, my 
courage actually deserts me and I have grave 
fears for the success of my mission as a re- 
former. And thus, as in those old books of 
devotion, drawled out by drowsy monks in 
refectory at meal time, I have reached the 
«< reflection *’ in this paper. 

Failure, but promise of renewed courage, 
and hope in the example of a Meadows, which 
may perhaps do more than all my preaching. 


People who do not ride wheels will soon have 
to make use of cages with which to cross streets. 


ing of plans for the entertainment of these 
friendly royalties. Past experiences tend to a 
conviction that les modes a la Russe are to be 
in a complimentary manner still more jac- 
cented in this winter's fash- 
ions. No sooner was this 
Russian alliance begun than 
the fashion of wearing furs 
in an extravagantly Russian 
way setin. As the entente 
cordiale lasted and grew it 
was reflected last winter in 
tout les modes to an ex- 
traordinary degree, so that 
the wearing of furs became 
a general craze, extending 
into millinery, into the bal!- 
room, and the trimming of 
all gowns of ceremony. In 
fact, a bit of fur tacked on 
anything, worn anywhere, 
was considered quite chic. 
Not a fashionable woman 
in the land but will gladly 
welcome the continuance of 
the craze, partly because 
they have expended small 
fortunes in supplying them- 
selves with most beautiful 
and rare skins, but perhaps 
the chiefest reason may be 
the general becomingness of 
furs, as that would out- 
weigh all cost with the 
majority of women. That 
in walking and driving the 
addition of fur capes and 
trimmings contributed large- 
ly to beautifying every woman who wore 
them, was universally admitted last winter. 
Then, too, their suitableness to our climate 


198 





carries its weight, for to be warm and com- 
fortable walking our windy streets is a very 
important feature. 

One of the pretty Russian fashions which 
has always been popular, is the elaborate 
use of passementerie frogs for fastenings to 
jackets, and trimmings generally, accompanied 
by cords and borderings of Persian lamb, with 
high collars to jackets, muffs to match, and 
the fur turban or fez. 

Early September's northerly winds, so 
fiercely cold, have driven out of sight every- 
thing wearable that once was frail and sum- 
mery, and turned our pretty chiffons into wan, 
pale ghosts, warned to vanish into the obscurity 
of summer trunks. Imprisoned with each 
gown and ribbon are days that will come no 
more, neither will the same sunny skies return 
nor the roses which bloomed, nor the same 
radiance that lit up the night and made it 
ideal ; but unburied are the illusions and de- 
lusions, the reproaches and rejoicings, the 
conquests and failures of the season’s experi- 
ences, which still live to torment or to bless 
the woman, who has not ceased to remember. 

On the other hand our cloth gow" s are very 
fascinating, especially in such lovely shades as 
blue, apricot, rose-pink, lime-green, silver- 
gray, pale burnt biscuit, mauve and primrose- 
yellow. Imagine.how well a brunette, who is 
really pretty, must look wearing a ciel blue 
cloth costume. The skirt you will find un- 
trimmed, and its folds falling with the sheen 
of satin upon them, in graceful lines. There 
is a high, white silk under bodice, over which 
is worn a fine white organdie tucked bodice, 
slipping under the skirt, both clasped together 
by a high black satin corselet in folds, reach- 
ing almost to the bust line. The tucked 
bodice is finished at the neck by a white satin 
choker and a turn over collar of yellow lace. 





MES. FELLOWES MORGAN, MORRIS COUNTY COLF CLUB, PLAYING 
AT MEADOWBROOK 


This sleeveless waist, and a perfectly fitted 
corselet are prepared to give the smartest effect 
to a lovely white velvet and satin ribbed boléro, 

















so short that it reaches the top of the corselet, 
and has sharp-pointed, triangular revers in 
front, with epaulettes so arched as to show the 
entire puff of the blue cloth. Louis xv. 
sleeves. The trimming of this dainty boléro 
is confined to the edges which are worked 
with very fine jet beads in a single narrow 
design. The lining is of white silk, very rich 
in quality. 

Another charming crépe cloth gown in 
pinkish mauve is also built with a plain skirt, 
about four-and-a-half yards wide, the gores 
rather straight, giving the effect of slight 
gathers when mounted on the belt, and about 
nine inches from the bottom there is a cluster 
of fine half-inch tucks. A seamless déco- 
lette Pompadour bodice is gathered into a 
belt, with a narrow guipure lace finish laid 
on flat around the décolletage. Both the 
sleeves, which are Louis xv., and the chemi- 
sette are of mauve and white Pékiné, the 
stripes in vertical lines, producing.a charming 
effect. On the sides of the square-necked 
bodice is a plissé ruffling of white mousseline 
de soie edged with narrow guipure. For 
epaulettes are two plissé ruffles to match, 
tapering at the ends and laid over each sleeve. 
At the throat, a ruff of guipure attached to a 
white satin choker, and at the wrists frills to 
match. A white satin belt and gold buckle 
completes this chic toilette. 

Very simple and sweetly becoming, is a 
forenoon gown of cream white wool finely 
ribbed, whose skirt is perfectly plain, but 
beautifully hung, and lined with white silk. 
Its round bodice is slightly draped in front, 
and crosses over to the left, while the back is 
seamless and bias. The V in front is filled in 
with a double frill of Valenciennes. A broad 
band of lace beadings, through the interstices 
of which at least five rows of narrow blue vel- 
vet ribbon has been run, is laid around the 
neck and fronts of bodice, and finished by a 
large rosette bow of blue velvet ribbon on the 
left. Two long bands to match trim the 
seams of front gore, ending about nine inches 
above the hem where they are also finished by 
a bow of blue velvet ribbon, a butterfly bow, 
laid on length-wise. Around the waist a 
blue velvet corselet to match these bows. 
Louis xv. sleeves with Valenciennes frills at 
the wrists. 

There is a little hint of novelty in a recently 
sent home tailor-made gown, with a double- 
breasted boléro bodice. The material is a 
cedar-brown serge of heavy quality. The 
skirt is lined with silk to match, is of mod- 
erate width, and the gores fit the figure closely 
at the top. A plain poult de soie waist slips 
under the skirt, and a bias black and white 
Pékiné silk corselet, fitted very high, is worn 
over. . The boléro is of serge and lined with 
black and white Pékiné, is double-breasted, 
fastens on the left with four round bronze- 
and red metallic buttons, in pairs, divided by 
a space, and reaches the top of corselet. As 
the button fastening is low, it permits one of 
the boléro fronts to turn over into a rever, 
showing the Pékiné lining, matching the 
corselet and choker, with its bow in the back 
and lace ruff above. The sleeves are also of 
serge, but without any trimming, and in the 
style of Louis Quinze. An écru batiste col- 
lar, covered with embroidery and reaching 
the shoulders only, where it rounds off, the 
edge bordered with Renaissance lace, gives a 
very smart finish to this autumn toilette, so 
pratique and fit for many occasions. With a 
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black hat and nodding plumes, and a fresh 
pair of tan suéde gloves, one could not desire 
anything more becoming and jolie. 

This is the season for wearing pretty little 
cloth jackets and cloth jacket bodices, with 
silk gowns. Very odd indeed is one built of 
a new cloth resembling snake-skin in design 
and tones of gray, white and black. The 
fronts are en boléro, without which nothing 
in gown or garment seems at all smart. 
There are front facings of black velvet, over 
which white watered silk straps or pattes are 
crossed at close intervals and caught down to 
jacket by small steel buttons. This chic little 
affair opens over a green mousseline chemi- 
sette veste, ruche down the front, and at- 
tached to a white watered silk stock and ruff 
of green mousseline, a plissé of lace falling 
over. Gigot coat sleeves, with black velvet 
cuffs, vertically strapped to match, in white 
watered silk. 

Driving capes of currant-red cloth are charm- 
ing on cool afternoons. Simply trimmed with 
black mousseline de soie, in a large bouillonnée 
or puff around the edge, and a plissé ruffle of 
six or eight inches on the bottom. The puff 
does not extend to the opening in front, but is 
turned up towards the collar band about five 
inches on either front side, and this cloth 
space is covered by a plissé of mousseline 
which falls to the bottom of the ruffle edging 
cape. A triple ruff of mousseline reaches the 
tips of the ears, and is not only extremely be- 
coming, but keeps the wind off delightfully. 
The-satin lining matches the cloth exactly. 
No ribbons are used for fastening. Large 
hooks and eyes concealed under the chiffon, 


and are most satisfactory fasteners. 
‘ 





SMART FASHIONS FOR LIM- 
ITED INCOMES 


THE TAILOR-MADE GOWN 


Ut let us return to our tailor-made 
B gown. One admirably suited to this 
early autumnal season, and to be very 
serviceable throughout the winter for all 
dressy occasions, such as teas, visits, the 
theatre, etc., is a smooth faced cloth—and 
they may be counted on this winter as they 
were last year—of a particularly lovely shade 
in palest of golden bronze, one of the new 
and becoming colors. Trimmed with bias 
bands of match or contrasting cloth, either 
two shades darker, or in tan, or brown, if 
reflecting the same bronze tone, the effect is 
as smart as possible, while the expense is 
much less than trimming by the yard. The 
skirt may be built entirely plain or it may 
have two rows of bias cloth on the sides of 
front gore en tabliér. Three metal or cloth 
buttons may be put in the space between the 
two bands, or three buttons on each of the 
bands, all the buttons may be omitted alto- 
gether. There should be a jacket bodice 
with a basque, which may be plain and lined 
with white silk or satin, or the bottom may 
have an inch wide band of cloth stitched on. 
The seams all require stitched cloth bands of 
half an inch in width. The fronts should be 
open, showing an écru batiste lace and needle- 
work vest-blouse, or one of white silk or satin 
plissé. Down the fronts of bodice a jabot of 
the same needlework in flouncing, an exceed- 
ingly pretty finish, when the figure is not too 
generous in its proportions. Choker of white 
ribbon, satin or gros-grain, having a narrow 
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écru needlework collar turned down. On the 
upper puffs of the new sleeve two or three 
horizontal cloth bands should be stitched on, 
and needlework cuffs turned up at the wrists. 
This bias cloth trimming has very artistic ef- 
fects and we hope it may continue in favor 
throughout the coming season. 

When home-dressmakers undertake such 
bodices they should let a tailor cut the bias 
bands or else they will be likely to prove a 
failure as the least deviation from a straight line 
cannot be hidden, and destroys the beauty of 
the whole. 


USEFUL FABRICS 


Mixed cheviots, whipcord, or plain serges, 
are the most durable and desirable cloths for 
constant wear. Every one must select the 
color which is most becoming, although fash- 
ion may lean particularly in one or two direc- 
tions, and pronounce in favor of certain colors. 
It is a great piece of folly to look sallow and 
hideous in brown, for instance, when dark 
blue or green would make one’s complexion 
clear and almost rosy. 


MOURNING 


As few of us escape the sad necessity of 
putting on mourning from time to time, a 
word or two should be devoted to its present 
sensible treatment, and the rational manner in 
which it is worn at different periods of life. 
A widow's mourning may have the entire 
skirt covered with English crépe, or a bomba- 
zine skirt trimmed with deep crépe folds to 
the knee, or an entirely plain skirt or one with 
a crépe panel tapering down the front. A 
jacket bodice of crépe alone, the basque fully 
nine inches deep with broad revers of finest 
veiling turned back, showing a crépe vest, 
with crépe choker. Three large crochet 
buttons are to ornament each side below the 
revers. Gigot sleeves of crépe with chiffon 
plissé at the wrists and a ruff at the throat. 
Small capote or bonnet covered with long 
crépe veil, suéde gloves. This jacket bodice 
would answer to wear with any of the skirts 
just described. At the same time this jacket 
model with basque shortened a little, might 
be built of bombazine, the revers and vest of 
crépe only, and the ruff and sleeve wrist trim- 
ming of black chiffon. 

A pleasing model to succeed the leaving 
off of the long veil has a plain skirt—we will 
say of Henrietta cloth—with tapering side 
panels of crépe. A round waist, fitted in a 
manner like an Eton jacket, over the belt of 
skirt, the fronts slightly open over a crépe 
vest. Choker and ruff of chiffon. Down the 
fronts of bodice groups of small crépe but- 
tons, with crépe pipings extending across in 
straight lines. Gigot sleeyes of cloth, with 
deep pointed cuffs of crépe fitting close to the 
arm, and chiffon plissé on the bottom of long 
wrists. Small bonnet, with crépe quillings 
and crépe aigrette at the side. 





NO VULGAR DISPLAY 
‘*Miss Passay begins to show her age, 
doesn’t she ?”” 
*¢ Yes ; but without ostentation.”’ 


HOW HE FOUND OUT 
Sue: ‘* Belle plays golf.’ 
He: ‘*No.”’ 
SHE: **No? Why, she told me you 
played with her !"" 
He: ‘*I did !"" 
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WHAT THEY READ 


NYMPHS, NIXIES AND NAIADS, M. A, B. EVAN, 


This little volume contains, in unpreten- 
tious and frankly amateurish rhyme, an at- 
tempt at a sort of traveling diary in metres 
A party of friends voyaging down the Rhine 
are introduced to the reader, whose attention 
is subsequently bid for by all the legions of 
legendary creatures summed up in the title. 
I'he writer has gathered up the quaint stories 
which cling to historic ruins along the great 
river, and has put them into rhyme, which 
is sometimes worse than other times, but 


never good. However, this fact need not 
and probably does affect the value of the 
booklet as a souvenir—for which it is obvi- 
ously intended, (Putnam & Sons, ) 
HILLS OF SONG. CLINTON SCOLLARD 
It is not In Italia nor In Oriente that 


the best of this book is to be found; not 
in pictures of Italian scenery, though some of 
these are fair, nor in deft manipulation of 
the usual ‘‘ Eastern’’ properties and sonor- 
ous names of Haroun and Hassan—though 








** Gracious answer was my guerdon, 
And his ditty bore this burden: 
* Crimson, cherry, holly-beiry, rod of gold, 
or jonquil-spear ! 
Love-time ! Love-time ! Then’s ‘ the sweet 
o’ the year.’”” 


And others scarcely less happy are the Ingle 
Song, and Strawberries, and Wild Thyme ; 
and for sheer bubbling mirth, the Holly 
Song : 

** Care is but a broken bubble, 
Triil the carol, troll the catch ; 


Sooth, we'll cry, * a truce to trouble !’ 
Mirth and mistletoe shall match ! 


** Happy jolly! We'll be jolly! 
Who'd be melancholy now / 
With a‘ Hey, the holiy! Ho, the holly,’ 
Polly hangs the holly bough.” 


And the exquisite little song, Be Ye in 
Love with April-tide—how bright, how sim- 
ple, how perfectit is! There are many others 
that one would quote, if space allowed. 

The most attractive of the verses, Ex Ori- 
ente, are, perhaps, the Dawn in the Desert 
and Hassan’s Tomb. 

‘+ In Hasson’s heart there burned a lust for gold; 


And growing overbold with that consuming 
fire——" 


There is something here that suggests Keats 
—not an imitation, but some slight touch of 
the same pure fire. 

In a different vein are ballads such as The 
Blue Arras, fine, too, in their way ; and Sea 
Fog sounds still another clear note. 

Indeed, there is much of genuine worth in 
the slim book with its modest and fitting 
title. The poet's ‘‘ hills of song’’ are not, 
nor do they aspire to be, towering Alps or 
Andes, but they are gentle hights, wooded 
and full of the music of trees and of streams, 
full of delicate light and shade, and bright 
with soft-colored blossoms. Pleasant ‘* paths 
to stray along”’ are theirs, the foothills of 
Parnassus. (Copeland & Day.) 


PROSE FANCIES, RICHARD LE GALLIENNE 


A bouquet of hot-house flowers, fragile 
and exquisite—or, still better, of those 
flowers of flame more artful and more 
brilliant, in which a bursting rocket showers 
down its life—it is of these things that the 
fancies of our prose poet remind us. Alike 
are their flashes of glittering light, their stars 
and scrolls of beautiful color, their delightful 
artificiality. 








H. J. 


certain of the verses celebrating these are well 
worth quoting. Mr. Scollard is more at 
home and much more delightful in those 
light, quick, joyous measures which he 
gathers together under the title of Madrigals. 
Here all his gifts of bright melody, easy 
rhyme and delicate fancy are at their best, 
and the result is altogether charming. Take, 
for example, that most melodious ‘‘ song for 
any season,’’ The Sweet o” the Year: 


** Once If heard a piper playing, 
Notes that blissful ardors fanned ; 
All the world had gone a-Maying 
Up and down the flowery land. 


‘** Tell me,’ said I * piper merry, 
Why you blow such tuneful cheer ! 

Far and near, by ford and ferry, 
Is it now * the sweet o° the year?’ 
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these opening lines are finely direct, and the 
short poem as a whole, is excellent in form 
and finish. 

Among the Italian pictures there is one of 
peculiar beauty, Nuova Luna, of which one 
stanza quoted will suffice to show the richness 
and melody : 


** Soon will the mild and crescent-curving horn, 
A sparkling arc in darkling depths of air, 
Swell to a golden globe, and then, at morn, 
Gleam like a ghost, in impotent despair 
That once her face was fair. 


** So rise, my song, before such change come o'er 
her! 


Youth is the meetest time 
For laughter, love and ear-entrancing rhyme ; 
Still youth’s smooth brow doth beauty’s garland 
wear, 
The moon is young, and we would fain adore her.” 
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FROM THE FIFTH TEE OF THE 


The art of the writer, this is"to say, is de- 
lightfully apparent ; the literary pose is per- 
fect. It is as though an artificer in gold and 
jewels, an artist in delicate form and color, 
tools us half way into his confidence ; invit- 
ing us with a generosity which we repay with 
quick admiration, to look on at his creation 
of beautiful things, precious and fantastic 
word-jewels. Like those Oriental artists in 
gold filagree, itinerants whose work-shop is 
the open air, where they ply the fine wire 
into frost-like meshes at your order while you 
look on. 

And yet we are but half in the secret; we 
look on, not trying to follow the deft fingers, 
but content to watch the shining result grow 
under our gaze. We make no point of pur- 
sueing the silken clue to the poet's formula, 


however invitingly it lies at our hand, through 
the fair and open windings of his styie. We 
are content to admit the beauty of this style 
and to recognize its premeditated art. 

And this in spite of a verbal simplicity, a 
conservatism in the choice of words, an in- 
difference to the appeal of strange new things, 
of rare and “ precious”’ adjectives, which 
might blind the unwary into oblivion of the 
artist’s care. Only the unwary, however. 
The initiate, or the connoisseur, cannot but 
sympathize, as he is tacitly invited to do, with 
the poet’s fastidious delight in his self-elected 
task, and his subtle perception that the work 
of his hands is good. 

And even these things (so good is it) one 
forgets, to revel in the sheer tenderness and 
beauty of certain of these ‘‘fancies.’” Most 
of all, perhaps, the little idyl of Love, the 
poor poet, and Beauty, the little blue-eyed 
girl who loved him .in their * seventh-story 
heaven,”’’ down in ‘*the domain of the har- 
bour-master . . . wherethe wild sea is tamed 
in a maze of granite squates and basins . 
where the riggings and the buildings rise side 
by side . as though a pair of halcyons 
should choose to nest in the mast-head of a 
cattle ship.”’ 

And if we should question the comparison 
of these lovers to halcyons (who were, we 
know, but fair-weather birds), yet we may 
easily be won over to the poet's view, that 
Love and Beauty, dining together up their 
seven flights of stairs at the expense of six- 
and-three-pence, have found a peerless haven 
from the storm of the world, and need envy 
no nested halcyons afloat on the smoothest of 
summer seas. 

Six-and-three. pence ! *: Strange tothink,”’ 
we muse with the romancer of Love and 
Beauty, ‘‘ that a little silver coin of no possi- 
ble use or beauty in itself can be exchanged 
for so much tangible, beautiful pleasure. A 
piece of money is like a piece of opium, for in 
it lie locked up the most wonderful dreams— 
if you have only the brains and hearts to 
dream them.”’ 

And such hearts love and beauty have, 
such power of evoking more than Lucullian 
feasts out of that little silver coin! Who 
does not envy them as they climb, laden 
with bundles, from their shopping tour to 
heaven on the seventh floor, where Beauty 
cooks the dinner while the poet is ‘* surpas- 
sing himself in the setting out of the little 
table, cutting up the bread reverently, as 
though it were for an altar—as, indeed, it 
was —studying the effect of the dish of toma- 
toes, now at this corner, now at that, ar- 
ranging the flowers with much more care 
than he arranged the adjectives in his son- 
nets, and making ever so sumptuous an effect 
with that half a pound of grapes!’> Who 
is there that does not envy Love and Beauty 
when “at last the little feast would begin, 
with a long grace of eyes meeting and hands 
clasping ; true eyes that said ; ‘ How good it 
is to behold you, to be awake together in this 
dream of life ; ” true hands that said: *1 will 
hold you fast forever—not death even shzll 
pluck you from my hand, shall loose this 
bond of you and me ;” true eyes, true hands, 
that had immortal meanings far beyond the 
speech of mortal words.”’ 

Filagree, did we say—fantastic jewel-work ? 
Yes, but there is more—in this exquisite 
thing there is true feeling, there is soul, the 
essence, fugitive and imperishable, of all 
beauty. 

If the book had contained nothing but 
this one picture it would yet have shown us 
how tender beauty can be, how beautiful art ; 
it would have justified itself, have gained its 
place in memory. (H.S. Stone & Co.) 


ON SNOW-SHOES TO THE BARREN GRCUNDS. 
TWENTY-EIGHT HUNDRED MILES AFTER 
MUSK-OX AND WOOD BISON. BY CASPAR 
WHITNEY 


The ‘‘ Barren Grounds,’’ some 350,000 
square miles in extent, which Mr. Whirney 
describes as “the most complete and ex- 
tended desolation on earth,’’ lie in British 
America, north of the Great Slave Lake, 
between Hudson’s Bay as their eastern bound- 
ary and Great Bear Lake and the Coppermine 
River as their western, and extending to the 
Arctic Ocean. In this wide region there is 
no timber, and the hunters that enter it are 
obliged to carry all their firewood on the dog- 
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sleds. This leaves room on them only for 
the lodge-poles, the sleeping bags, and the 
necessary tea, without which life is not possi- 
stble. The fuel is carried only to make 
the tea, and the lodge is erected to protect 
this scanty blaze from being swept away by 
the arctic blizzards. ‘*The Indians go in 
parties of from four to six ; never less than 
four, because they could not carry sufficient 
wood to enable them to get far enough into 
the Barrens for reasonable hope of getting 
musk-oxen; and rarely more than six, be- 
cause by the time they have gone as far as 
six sledges of wood will permit they have had 
all the freezing and starving they can stand, 
even though no musk-oxen have been forth- 
coming.”” For food, both for themselves 
and their dogs, the hunters have to rely ex- 
clusively on their chances of getting caribou 


into fatigue, starvation and freezing. Apart 
from his simple and well-told record of his 
personal experiences, his work is interesting 
as giving a description of the inhabitants, 
manners and customs of the great North- 
west. (Harper & Brothers. ) 


WHAT THEY SAY IN NEW ENGLAND. A BOOK 
OF SIGNS, SAYINGS AND SUPERSTITIONS. 
COLLECTED BY CLIFTON JOHNSON 


Mr, Johnson prefaces his collection of 
sayings, rhymes and superstitions by the 
statement that he does not know that any of 
them are ‘‘ natives of New England by right 
of invention,”’ and that nearly all that are here 
given were gathered in western Massachu- 
setts only. To eke out his store he has in- 
cluded some that have been brought from the 
mother country and preserved unchanged, as 








an Irish rat, which I can hardly remember,”” 
(Lee & (Shepard.) 


ART NOTES 


DEATH OF NOTABLE ARTISTS 


He mortality among the artists of New 

I York has been something extraordi- 
nary this summer, and, with one or 

two exceptions, those who have died have been 
men in the prime of life, for whom many more 
years of active production might have been ex- 
pected. Theodore Robinson’s sudden death in 
the spring was but the ending of a life-long and 
wearing ailment, as was in a measure that of 
Horace Bradley, a still younger man. Fol- 
lowing these, at some interval, came the end 
of one of the older generation—P. P. Ryder, 
and suddenly, of that artist so dear to the 
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and musk-oxen, and as these northern Indians 
have less skiil in the chase than any other 
red men of the author's acquaintance, and no 
foresight at all, these are rightly considered 
desperate expeditions. On two or three vital 
occasions on this trip the game was hope- 
lessly stampeded and lost by what he calls 
their ‘* fool’? methods of hunting. 

As no scientific objects were in view in 
this journey, and as the ** sport ’’ derived its 
interest only from the extraordinary risks and 
privations run by the hunters, the record 
of these furnishes the point of the book, and 
they certainly were enough to satisfy the most 
exacting taste. Here is a specimen paragraph : 
‘** Grasping a piece of this musk-fat (raw and 
half-frozen), and hardly able to crawl with 
the cold and fatigue, I followed back my 
tracks from here until I found my capote and 
belt. It was nearly midnight before Seco, 
badly frozen, turned up to report the killing 
of two musk-oxen, and we had tea (for the 
little fire is never kindled until all are in, be- 
cause the tea would freeze in a very few min- 
utes after making). Several of the men 
were snow-blind, and what with their groans, 
the fighting of the dogs over the frozen 
musk-cow, my ice-coated shirts, to thaw 
which there was not warmth enough in 
my body, and a 67°-below-zero temperature, 
the night of our first musk-ox killing was 
memorable, ”” 

Feeling that some justification must be 
given his readers for undertaking this arctic 
expedition, and unwilling for personal reasons 
to give the true ones, Mr. Whitney leaves it 
to be understood that the hope of shooting 
wood-bison and musk-oxen led him to turn 
his back upon civilization and plunge thus 


observances for Candiemas and Halloween 
and the rhymes for birthday fortunes ; local 
variations of well-known nursery rhymes and 
fairy stories, and many of the little, childish 
rhymes, games and tricks that are by no 
means confined to the New England States. 
One or two of the versions of the old themes 
of the interference of the Devil, of the trans- 
formation of witches into black cats, etc., 
are interesting, but of the great New Eng- 
land mystery, the supreme effort of the Puri- 
tan imagination, witchcraft, he has found 
but very few remnants. One of the best 1s 
Professor Charles Eliot Morton’s boyish remi- 
niscence of the experiment made fearfully 
and with every preparation for instant flight 
of thrusting a knife into one of the old 
witch wife’s foot-prints behind. her back 
to make her turn round. There’s a collec- 
tion of old songs, many of which are familiar 
but some of which are useful contributions 
to political or folk-lore ; and there are given 
as many as thirty-one of the counting-out 
rhymes for childish games. But the har- 
vest that he has gleaned is not very rich 
in poetical or imaginative folk-lore ; a cer- 
tain poverty of sentiment characterizes most 
of it, as though it had grown up in the stony 
New England pastures. Sometimes Mr. John- 
son has not made the most of his material, 
as in his record of the old method of getting 
rid of the rats in your own cellar by reading 
aloud a carefully worded invitation to them 
to go over to the neighbors. He has omitted 
to state that the efficiency of this epistle was 
much increased by making it a rhymed one— 
to which Rosalind refers when she exclaims 
in the forest of Arden, ‘*I was never so 
be rhymed since Pythagoras’ time, that I was 
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lovers of nature, W. Hamilton Gibson. 
Olin Warner's brief and fatal iliness 
was the result of a collision with a 
hackney coach in Central Park one 
evening while riding his bicycle; 
Benoni Irwin was drowned by losing 
his balance while photographnig in a 
boat, and Charles S. Reinhart’s end 
was occasioned by a sudden aggravation 
of an old malady. In addition to these, 
Wordsworth Thompson, an older mem- 
ber of the National Academy, also 
passed away in this same fatal midsum- 
mer. In some of the older institutions, 
as the Academy and the Century Club, this 
rapid mortality in the months of July and 
August, became somewhat tragic. 


THE STATUS OF THE ARTIST IN LONDON 
AND IN NEW YORK 


The idlers in the summer resorts who read 
in their New York papers of about the same 
date the details of the funerals of Sir John 
Millais, in London, and Mr. Warner, in 
New York, were struck with the extreme 
difference in the degree of importance which 
the two cities attached respectively to these 
two demonstrations of official respect. The 
brief paragraphs in the journals, in which his 
full name was not always correctly given, the 
private ceremony in the little house in West 
Central Park, the not very imposing recep- 
tion at the Academy, which wasall that New 
York would do for one of the first sculptors 
of the country, contrasted strongly with the 
stately procession through the streets to St. 
Paul’s, the closed shops in the Strand, the 
crimson velvet pall, the official representatives 
of the Queen, of the Army and Navy who 
were present, and the Royal Academicians 
following in a body the coffin of their de- 
ceased associate. Méillais was an older and a 
more widely known artist, and his official 
position secured him somewhat more dis- 
tinguished consideration, but the great world 
of art suffered a more serious loss when the 
American died. 

POSSIBLY A BURNE-JONES EXHIBIT IN AMERICA 

The election of another President to the 
Royal Academy, it is thought, will not take 
place till November, and no candidate has, 
as yet, presented himself as Millais’s successor 
who seems to be able to unite all suffrages, 





as he did. It has been suggested that the 
Winter exhibition at Burlington House this 
year be devoted to the works of the two 
recently deceased Presidents; instead of the 
usual display of old masters, which does not 
always draw the public successfully. Of one 
of these possible candidates, Burne-Jones, it 
is said that an effort is being made by certain 
of his friends and admirers to form a collec- 
tion of his works for exhibition in this 
country next winter. His pictures are gen- 
erally known here only by photographic 
reproduction; and his American disciples 
are sufficiently numerous and enthusiastic to 
warrant, probably, this undertaking. 


NO CENTRAL ART AUTHORITY IN THIS 
COUNTRY 


The decorations for the great Congressional 
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Library building in Washington, are gradu- 
ally approaching completion, many of the 
most important, as Mr. Blashfield’s and Mr. 
Maynard's, being quite done. The two 
gates on which Mr. Warner was working at 
the time of his accident were so nearly com- 
pleted that they can be carried out by-his 
assistants; but the mural paintings have 
suffered by the falling away of Mr. Abbot 
H. Thayer, who has surrendered his com- 
mission and declined to undertake his task. 
This somewhat unusual proceeding on the 
part of an artist is quite in keeping with Mr. 
Thayer’s usual conscientiousness and inde- 
pendence of spirit. It may be remarked that 
nothing like unanimity of opinion obtains 
among the painters and sculptors who have 
been engaged on the adornment of this great 
work, either concerning the respective artis- 
tic value of each other’s contributions, or 
even of that of the building itseif. There is 
nothing like a central, recognized authority 
in this country in methods of art, with the 
exception, possibly, of Mr. La Farge; nc 
American painter would be likely to say of 
any of his confréres as Lord Leighton did of 
Mr. Watts when he was working on his 
great fresco of the Arts of War, that 
** he did not care who Jiked or disliked his 
work, now Watts had expressed himself 
satisfied with it.’’ The spisit of pure de- 
mocracy—which Macaulay said was going 
to ruin us all in the end—is pervasive even 
in arts and bel!es-lettres. 


AN AMERICAN PICTURE GOES TO LIEGE 


Mr. Walter McEwen’s large painting, 
The Absent One, which will be remembered 
by many of the visitors to the art galleries of 
the Chicago Fair of °93, after having been 
widely exhibited and the recipient of many 
honors—including a gold medal in Berlin, 
has been purchased by the city of Liege for 
10,000 francs. The price is not high, but 
the honor is considerable. The canvas, in 
ite combination of good technical qualities 
and simple and readily-to-be-understood sen- 
timentality, 1s admirably calculated. to win 
popular approval. It is the usual careful, ac- 
curate painting of the interior of a French 
cottage with the inmates in their Sunday at. 
tire, supplemented by the transparency of an- 
other inmate, the old mother, who sits in he 
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chair in the background unperceived by her 
husband and daughter. Never was there 
a less disturbing and uneventful return from 
the spirit world, and the good burghers of the 
Belgian city can thus secure ‘*the pleasures 
of imagination ’’ at the smallest outlay. 


FRENCH MORTUARY ART 


Of another order of pathos is the tomb of 
Fifi, which has been bequeathed to the Mu- 
seum of Cluny by its last owner, one Dr. 
Molloy—Fifi being a little song bird once the 
favorite of Mme. du Barry. In its sculptured 
effigy on the beautiful miniature tomb, de- 
signed by Fragonard and modeled by Clodion, 
the small deceased holds in its claws the 
scythe and the inverted torch, and the vis- 
itor may learn from the epitaph ‘that Fifi 
was hatched on the very day that the Dau- 
phiness died, and sang its very last song in the 
year of the partition of Poland.’ Then fol- 
lows the inevitable allusion to Lesbia’s spar- 
row ! 

French ingenuity is as willing to manifest 
itself in the matter of tombs and mortuary 
monuments as anything else. Among the 
multitude of the latter which are constantly 
being erected in that republic, one of the 
last is to commemorate the captain of a frigate. 
one Doudart de Lagrée, who was the first to 
explore the valley of the Mékong river, in 
the Siamese peninsula. The marble bust of 
the sailor with the smug-shaven upper lip 
required by the naval regulations, is placed 
complacently in a niche under a very exotic 
bit of l’architecture khmer, a reproduction 
of the dome of the pagoda of Angkor. This 
is in Grenoble, at Pontacq, in the Basses- 
Pyrénées, on the pedestal of a spirited portrait 
statue of one of the generals of the last days 
of the empire, Barbanégre, is a reproduction 
in bas-relief of a painting by Detaille in the 
Luxembourg; and apropos of the coming 
statue of Sainte-Beuve—as a physician, not 
as a writer—it is suggested that he be not 
represented as the Goncourts report him at a 
certain famous dinner, hanging forked cherry 
stems over his ears for ornaments. 


THE PUBLIC ART LEAGUE 


It is to be hoped that the dissensions in the 
Art Society in Pittsburg, which have led to 
the resignation of two of the directors, one 
of them, Mr. John W. Beatty, the Secre- 
tary, may not interfere with the influence 
and success of the Carnegie Art Gallery, of 
which he is the Director, and it is to be 
hoped-——though with some misgivings—that 
the Public Art League of the United States 
may have a beneficial effect upon the public 
and monumental art of this country. This 
is to be composed of the leading archi- 
tects, sculptors and artists of the country, 
and it is proposed to have Congress enact 
measures which shall require the approval of 
every possible official work of art, from a 
Capitol to a postage stamp, by an expert com- 
mission selected from its members before ac- 
ceptance. The headquarters of the League 
will probably be established at Washington, 
D. C., with a director in every large city, 
and the officers elected at its organization 
were Richard Watson Gilder, president ; 
Augustus St. Gaudens, vice-president ; John 
LaFarge, second vice-president, and T. 
Clark, recording secretary. The directors 
include many well-known representatives of 
the various arts, landscape architects, writers, 
etc. 


APPROPRIATENESS IN DECORATION 


This question of the fitness of decoration is 
one of these the least considered by the new 
school of contemporary art, full of invention, 
of daring, and of resolve not to be common- 
place or ‘old hat’’—cost what it may. 
Here is, for example, a great triptych decora- 
tion, by M. Albert Besnard, set up on the 
29th of last May, in the hall of chemistry in 
the Nouvelle Sorbonne at Paris. Before this 
great work we are bidden complacently to re- 
member how the different schools which 
have regulated zsthetics during this century 
would have treated this theme—the Classical 
painter, the romanticist, the naturalists, etc. 
But M. Besnard has risen above all these ; he 
has wished to give, in some sort of pictorial 
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way, the philosophy of chemistry, he has 
inspired himself with the famous theory 
formulated by Lavuisier—‘‘ from Death, Life 
is born again,’’ and he has done this with 
such exceeding directness of apprehension 
that one of his admirers is reminded of Bau- 
delaire’s equally plain statement of the same 
great physical fact in his Une Chavogne. 

If the reader will kindly imagine one of 
this poet’s most characteristic verses, one of 
the very most explicit, portrayed in an im- 
mense mural decoration, with all the courage 
and all the resources of one of the most bril- 
liant palettes of the day, he may have some 
idea of the tremendous spectacle that will be 
offered to the eyes of these young students. 
It would be quite impossible for Vogue to 
present any reproduction of this picture to its 
readers, or even of a literal translation of the 
painter’s frank description of his composition 
symbolique. And this is for an ornament, a 
decoration—something to please the eye and 
elevate the thought! 


THE PHILISTINE PROBABLY NOT AT FAULT 
THIS TIME 


It is doubtful if the reported objection 
raised in Boston to the acceptance of Mr. 
Micmonnies’s statue of a bacchante for the 
inner court of the Public Library is to be 
considered as another outrage offered to Art 
by the Puritan Philistine. We believe it is 
not true, as stated in some of the public jour- 
nals, that Mr. McKim had paid ‘* many 
thousands of dollars for this work of art 
and subsequently concluded to offer it to the 
Library as the most appropriate method of 
finding a pious and suitable receptacle for 
this,’” . . . etc. There had been some pre- 
vious experiences with proposed nude figures 
for the adornment of this building, and, 
aware of the sentiment in the air as he was, 
it may be thought curious that the distin- 
guished architect should have considered it 
worth while to make even his tentative pro- 
posals to this seat of learning. Moreover, 
from a literary point of view, Mr. Macmon- 
nies’s dancing nude woman, with her modern 
head and her general absence of the mytho- 
logical, seems like a curiously inappropriate 
statue for a library. Unless she were to be 
placed under a fountain and discreetly veiled 
by falling water there seems to be no partic- 
ular reason for a naked statue in a New Eng- 
land public courtyard—and she is not that 
kind of a fountain figure. The plump little 
baby faun which she carries on her arm is, 
however, human enough and artistic enough 
to be in order anywhere. 


MORNING ROOM GOSSIP 


He most successful hostess is the one 
F who makes her guests in all ways 
the most comfortable. The apart- 
ment alloted to a friend’s use should be as 
completely and carefully equipped and pro- 
vided with the necessary toilet articles and 
accessories for the toilet and for one’s com- 
fort as well as is the apartment of Madame 
la hostess elle-méme. Although my experi- 
ence as a visitor is limited, I have never yet 
omitted to take an article with me that I did 
not find that to be the one thing missing in 
my new quarters, and so I have been obliged, 
often at great personal inconvenience, to re- 
sign myself patiently to the inevitable and 
go without. By a little forethought and’care 
on the part of the hostess this may be 
averted, and so by making one comfortable 
in these little ways the gilt edge of one’s visit 
is put on rather than taken off by their 
omission. These essential details do, indeed, 
do more toward impressing a guest with the 
success of her visit, oftentimes, than do all 
the elaborate efforts and plans for her 
amusement when these details are lacking. 


THE NEEDFULS OF CORRESPONDENCE 


The company writing desk is, as a rule, 
deplorably lacking as far as any conveniences 
are concerned. It should at least be pro- 
vided with ink, pens, pen-wiper, blotter and 
calendar, if not with the stationery peculiar 
to the house, postal cards and postage stamps. 
One does not like to ask for these necessaries 
should one’s own supply give out, or to even 
request those in another’s service to procure 
them, and as the post office is generally an 
unknown quantity to a guest one is thus 








awkwardly placed. Latterly there has been 
much ar-istic taste manifested. in the 
guest rooms, as indeed in this age all rooms 
likewise receive their share of attention, 
but this one detail in particular ig - unusually 
pleasing. 


THE TOILET TABLE 


There are many toilet accessories that 
are needed by every well-groomed woman, 
and as it is sometimes awkward to travel 
about with so much luggage, particularly 
when paying a short visit, it would be most 
grateful to feel sure of finding at least the 
fundamentals, and so spare one’s self the 
necessity of traveling with many things. 


THE MEN’S PAGE 
(Modeled on ** The Women’s Page’’) 


DO MEN KNOW 


? ] ‘ Hat sugar is sweet ? 
That salt is saline? 
That ducks will swim ? 

That eggs are good to eat ? 

That well-broiled beef steak is more whole- 
some than candy? 

That soap and water is the best cosmetic ? 

That the forward man is despised for a 
tom. girl ? 

That noses are worn in the middle of the 
face? 

That food should be chewed before swal- 


lowing ? 
CHARACTER IN HAIR 


Men with dark brown locks are always 
loyal. 

Men with rich, dark red hair are amiable 
and sweet. 

Men with pale blonde hair of the colorless 
kind are impulsive and loving. 

Men with black hair have a tempestuous 
nature, full of sentiment. 

Men with fine, light red hair, can do any- 
thing well they attempt. 

Men with brown hair tinged with gold are 
subject to fits of despondency, but cheerful- 
ness predominates. 


DONT’S FOR HUSBANDS 


Don’t always try to have the last word. 

Don’t expect your wife to be an angel all 
the time. 

Don’t nag. 5 

Don’t insist on a regular weekly allowance 
if your wife is averse to giving one. 

Don’t be extravagant. 

Don’t roosterpeck. 

Don’t be sulky. 


DONT’S FOR SPINSTER GENTLEMEN 


Don’t lead a girl on to propose to you un- 
less you intend to say yes. 

Don’t speak enviously of other gentlemen 
behind their backs. 

Don’t act and talk as though marriage 
were the sole object of life. 

Don’t pencil your eyebrows or bleach your 
hair. 

Don’t fail to consult your mamma about 
your girl friends. 


SIDE TALKS TO MEN 


Men will have no chance to propose until 
1904, for 1900 is not a leap year. 

It is ne longer good form for men to ask 
their escorts if their hat is on straight. 

Men with fads are not in favor with sen- 
sible women. 


QUERIES ANSWERED 


Witte B.: It is the place of the gentle- 
man to suggest departure. 

Dicxy Tattrers: You are certainly en- 
titled to sue the fickle one for breach of 
promise, but most men shun the publicity of 
the courts. You did right to keep the ring. 

Freppy Wuite: We cannot give the ad- 
dress of cosmetic makers in this column. 

Jamusey: Trousers will be worn more 
bouffant this summer. 


TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL 


Eat fruit for break fast. 
Don’t worry. 
Avoid pastry. 
Eat fruit for luncheon. 
Take a bath every day. 
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serve, and ** odontes,”’ the teeth. How apt the name is you will be sure to 
realize by persistent use of this remarkable dentrifice, which not only pre- 
serves the teeth, but strengthens the gums and sweetens the breath. 


HALL 
well-known preparations, 





** SOZODONT ”’ is derived from the Greek words “* Sozo,” to pre- 


A sample by mail for three cents if you mention this publication. Address 
& RUCKEL, New York, Proprietors of SOZODONT and other 




















Henwood Golf Cape 


Is more graceful and warmer than other Golf and Traveling capes. Is an ideal 
Garment for all Outing Wear. Unusually attractive in design, coloring and finish. 
Send for FREE samples of Material and Testimonials, also Booklets of 
this, our Baby Bags, Steamer Rugs, and other specialties that we manufacture. 
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Pliable, 


Unbreak- 
able. 
Made from Quills. 


Bustlebone 


Cut strips of the 
‘* Bustlebone,” cov- 
er with lining, 
sew into hoops, 
tack into back 
breadths of 
dress - skirt 
or petticoat. 


The simplest and 
best method of se- 
curing the fash- 
ionable flare 
and bustle ef- 
fect. Cut 
shows 
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Dressmakers are specially invited to call at our boning parlors and 
receive free instruction in the use of Featherbone for waists, Skirtbone and 
Bustlebone : 907 Broadway, New York; 722 Marshall Field & Co. Annex 
Building, Chicago; 7 Temple Place, cor. Tremont Street, Boston; 1113 
Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


WARREN FEATHERBONE CO., Mfrs., Three Oaks, Mich. 
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LADIES’ 


ALBEMARLE HOTEL. 


Copyrighted 





YOUMANS 


CELEBRATED HATS 


AND BONNETS 


GOLFING HATS and CAPS FOR MEN AND 


WOMEN A SPECIALTY 


1107 and 1109 Broadway, Madison 
Square, West 
158 Broadway, near Liberty Street 


Authorized Agents in Principal Cities 


ROUND HATS 
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I SEEN ON THE STAGE ] 


LOST, STRAYED OR STOLEN 


Ost, Strayed or Stolen had its first per- 
formance at the Fifth Avenue Thea- 
tre, Wednesday, 16 Sept. On the 

bill it is announced as an adaptation from 
the French, by J. Cheever Goodwin, with 
original music by Woolson Morse. [lad the 
abundant credit to foreign origin that has been 
given to the lines been applied with equal 
liberality to the music, the explanation of 
how so pronounced a success had been ob- 
tained would be complete. 

From beginning to end this musical com- 
edy was a complete success, due to very 
pretty women, extremely pretty gowns, and 
most effective stage setting. 

Some one has remarked when sitting 
through the dreary performances that have 
been inflicted upon the patient public under 
the title of vaudeville and roof garden shows, 
that what we needed most in such so-called 
entertainments was less clown and more song 
and dance. In Lost, Strayed or Stolen this 
fact seems to have been recognized, and the 
performance is a continuous succession of 
popular airs sung by fairly good voices, and to 
the eye made extremely attractive by the chic 
abandon of the women, and the French vi- 
vacity of their manner. 

Mr. Louis Harrison is at his best in the 
part of Bidart, the florist, whose six-week old 
son has been lost, strayed or stolen on the 
day of his christening, and in search of whom 
three rival god-fathers, and the father in 
person start on an adventurous chase through 
Paris, where the scene is laid at the present 
time. Of the women, Miss Fannie Bulkley, 
a newcomer, who has sung heretofore in- 
conspicuously on the Metropolitan Opera 
stage, made a most decided hit, both by her 
manner end her acting, enhanced not a little 
by a liberal display of interesting lingerie, pro- 
fusely adorned with roses. Muss Georgia 
Caine also is very chic in a song cleverly 
rendered as a recitative duet with Mr. Pack- 
ard, entitled Two Heads are Better than One. 


HALF A KING 


Mr, Francis Wilson in Half a King has 
made the most decided hit of all his ventures 
of the past few years. Always amusing, he 
is in this more entertaining than ever, his 
character being that of a traveling minstrel, 
whose foundling ward, Pierette (Miss Lulu 
Glaser), marries the son of the Duke de 
Chateau Margaux, whose identity is discov- 
ered in the last act as the lost daughter of the 
Duke de la Roche-Trumeau. The title of 
the play, Half a King, refers to half of a 
playing card which had been pinned on the 
baby clothing of Pierette, the other half of 
which is held by the Duke de la Roche-Tru- 
meau. A noteworthy feature of this per- 
formance is the color effect of the stage, car- 
ried out not only in the scenery but in the 
costumes. Mr. William M. Chase has for 
many years been known as an artist in search 
of color, and the wonderful purples which he 
has discovered in the Shinnecock Hills, and 
to which he directs the attention of his ad- 
miring classes of art students, have become 
famous through him as their interpreter. We 
venture an assertion that if Mr. Chase and 
his art classes were to witness the second act 
of Half a King they would discover in it a 
greater variety of fascinating purples than 
they have ever seen on the moors of Long 
Island. 

NOTES 


Sue, Brete Harte’s dramatized novel, 
which was put on for a short run at Hoyt’s 
Theatre, has afforded Miss Annie Russell 
another opportunity to display her histrionic 
ability, for few actresses could have made so 
much of the title role, a fact professional crit- 
ics and audiences have been quick to see. 

In spite of the bicycle—which has been 
charged with seriously interfering with the 
business of roof gardens, liverymen, pub- 
lishers, and in fact every form of enter- 
prise —in spite, also, of a Presidential election 
and a currency agitation, which has brought 
about mercantile stagnation, play after play 
has this season scored an instant success. 
Beginning with Under the Polar Star, which, 
by the way, waited from 1880 for presentation, 


being refused by manager after manager, 
there have followed in quick succession : 
Geisha, at Daly’s ; Rosemary, at the Empire ; 
An Enemy to the King, at the Lyceum; 
The Caliph, at the Broadway ; Half a King, 
at the Knickerbocker; Lost, Strayed or 
Stolen, at the Fifth Avenue, every one of 
which was a pronounced success from the 
opening night. 

Other weil-received entertainments draw- 
ing good houses have been Chevalier and his 
company at the Garrick, and Edward Harri- 
gan’s Marty Malone at the Bijou. 

The Olympia Theatre will be opened this 
evening with Santa Maria, an opera, the 
music and libretto of which are by Oscar 
Hammerstein. 

At The Herald Square Theatre, on Mon- 
day, was revived a Parlor Match, the drolleries 
of Evans and Hoey being diversified with the 
beauty and grace of Mlle. Held, a Parisien- 
ized young Pole. 

The Standard Theatre, on Broadway and 
Thirty-third Street, is now added to the list of 
continuous shows. The scale of prices has 
been put very low. 

The Lilliputians appear at The Star 
Theatre, on 28 Sept., in a new spectacular 
play, The Merry Tramps, the music being 
by Carl Pleinineger. There are three ballets. 

The miniature men and women, called on 
the bills The Colibris, are among the most 
entertaining and engaging little people ever 
seen in New York, They are all in high 
favor with Olympia Hall audiences, but the 
midget who impersonates Sousa leading an 
orchestra affords the most amusement. 

AT THE THEATRES 


Academy of Music— 8.15, Under the Polar Star. 

Broadway—8.10, The Caliph. 

Bijou—8.15, Marty Malone. 

Daly’s—8, The Geisha. 

Empire—8.20, Rosemary. 

Fifth Avenue—8_15, Lost, Strayed or Stolen. 

Hoyt’s—8.30, Sue. 

Knickerbocker—8, Half a King. 

Lyceum—8.15, An Enemy to the King. 

Koster & Bial’s—Vaudeville, 

Olympia Music Hall—Vaudeville. 

Eden Musee—Concert, waxworks, etc., Twenty- 
third Street near Sixth Avenue. 

Standard—Variety. 

Garrick Theatre—Albert Chevalierand Vaudville. 

Proctor’s, 23d street, near 6th avenue, and s8th 
strect, near 3d avenue—Variety. 





RULES 


(1) The writer's full name and address must accom- 
pany letters to Vogue, 

(2) When so requested by the correspondent, nei- 
ther name, initials nor address will be published, 
provided a pseudonym is given as a substitute to 
identify the reply. 

(3) Correspondents will please write only on one 
side of their letter paper. 

(4) Emergency questions only answered by mail 
before publication, and with $1.00 paid by corre- 
spondent. 


Art Study in Paris. P.—(1) What 
is the address of the girl’s club in Paris, 
France, founded by Mrs. Whitelaw Reid, 
for American Art Students ? 

(2) On what steamers sailing to a port 
nearest: Paris, can comfortable quarters be 
obtained without paying so extravagantly in 
return, as has to be done on the fast and 
fashionable steamships ? 

(3) Is it better to leave New York ona 
steamer bound for Liverpool, or would it be 
as well to make the voyage on a French line, 
my destination being Paris? 

(4) What is needed for comfort, in the 
way of clothing, etc., during the passage ? 

(5) What is the best and safest in every 
way, land or sea for one traveling alone. 

(1) The club in Paris for the use of Ameri- 
can girls studying art or music is at number 
four Rue Chevreuse, and any information 
regarding it may be obtained from Mme. 
Cressioners, the lady in charge. 

(2, 3) The quickest and most inexpensive 
way to go to Paris is to take one of the 
French line of steamers that go to Havre. If 
you intend sailing in the near future, you will 
be able to go more cheaply than usual, for 
the French lines all make special rates during 
the dull season. If you object to foreign 
ships, the American line is the most direct. 
It makes close connection at Southampton 
with the boat that goes to Havre, but as you 
are to travel alone, it would be much more 
advisable to go direct in a French vessel 
to Havre. If you do not object to sharing 
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your cabin with one or more people, it would 
lessen the expense tremendously, whatever 
ship you decided to sail upon. 

(4) For your steamer wardrobe you will 
need a dark cloth tailor-made gown, made 
with a skirt and coat; several shirt waists 
of silk, cloth, or linen, as your fancy dictates; 
a soft Alpine hat is the mest comfortable 
headgear for the voyage. A rug, and a 
golfing cape of double-faced cloth will add 
much to your comfort, and are really indis- 
pensable. Get your cape plaided in bright 
colors, and put a tuft of cock’s feathers of 
the same coloring on the side of your Alpine, 
and you will be picturesque as well as com- 
fortable. Steamer chairs can be rented on most 
of the ships, so you will probably not need 
to buy one. 

(5) With a loose, warm wrapper and un- 
dergarments of two weights, suitable for cold 
and warm weather, you will have all you 
need for comfort and a good appearance for 
days at sea. 

Photographs of Foreign Scenes. 
Where Procurable. L., Wisconsin.— 
I am every anxious to possess a complete set 
of unmounted photographs of the city of 
Cannes, in the south of France. Will you 
kindly tell me where I can purchase them ? 
Have tried Dutton & Co , Soule Photograph 
Co. and Berlin Photograph Co. without suc- 
cess. 

You can obtain photographs of Cannes at 
Hegger’s, 282 Fifth Ave., New York. 
He is an importer and publisher of photo- 
graphs and views from all parts of the globe. 
There is now ready and on their way to this 
country, a new set of photographs of the 
entire length of the Riviere, and of course 
there is a full set of the city of Cannes. 

E. P. Dutton & Co., 31 West Twenty- 
third St., New York, have a few small pho- 
tos of this place; but very few, one is of 
the Abbaye aux Dames, another is of the 
Abbaye aux Hommes, and the third is of 
Terror of the Gendarmes. e 

Seeking Invitations. ToO.S.—Will 
Vogue kindly tell me if it would be good 
form not knowing personally any of the pa- 
tronesses of a subscription dancing class, to 
write to one of them asking for an invita- 
tion to join. 

This is an extraordinary question, and ad- 
mits of a very long reply, as your enquiry in- 
volves the whole subject of society. 

Society is not a chance institution, or a 
creation of snobs, or an undesirable fad. The 
savage has been said to be distinguished from 
the civilized man in caring little if anything 
for the conventions or approbation of society. 
Civilized persons are held in check by the 
restrictions, the condemnation or approval of 
that intangible but still definite something 
known as society. 

Certain persons are, by long existing cir- 
cumstances recognized as being leaders in so- 
ciety, and on them devolves the privilege of 
associating themselves with others who have 
won a title to social recognition for any one 
of many reasons. The most ordinary of 
these reasons are achievement in various 
forms, great talent, official position, personal 
attractiveness, beauty, and last but not least, 
wealth, wealth in itself being a form of 
power that commands attention. Again, 
persons may have any or all of these attri- 
butes, and still be unacceptable by the body 
known as society, because of some counter- 
vailing disability. They may have wealth, 
and be extremely dull or personally offensive. 
They may have official position, and be de- 
testable for the methods used to get office, 
or they may be highly talented and still be 
extremely vulgar. In other words, society is 
a salutary power that conserves civilization, 
and promotes its progress. Your question 
seems therefore, without our knowing any of 
your circumstances, to present a condition 
that is almost universal. 

You say that you know personally none of 
the patronesses of a subscription dance, but 
that you wish to join theclass. There is no 
harm, whatever, in your asking permission, 
but you open yourself, probably, to a polite 
but positive refusal. Unless such classes are 
made up by those who know one another, or 
know of one another, society could not exist. 
The associations so made have to be arranged 
carefully, and it is the duty of patronesses to 
secure the association of those who are 


desirable to one another. If you do not 
know any of the patronesses, and do not 
know any body who could present your name 
to one of the patronesses, there is substantial], 
no reason why you should join the class. 

In European countries where there are 
courts, the formality of presentation has to be 
complied with before a person becomes en- 
titled to invitations. Such presentations aic 
greatly sought by many, but are accorded 
to comparatively few persons. Therefore 
in a similar way, while there may be very 
many persons who wish to join some dancing 
class in this country, they cannot do so nor 
hope to doso unless they are properly pre- 
sented, that is to say unless they are known 
in some personal way to those who contro! 
the management of the classes ; and on gen- 
eral principles it is true that when a person is 
unknown and exhibits a strong desire to be- 
come one of a definite group of people, the 
first impulse of those people 1s to prevent the 
gratification of the desire, because society is 
always jealous of its existence and carefully 
guards its compactness : and, as we have writ- 
ten above this is altogether desirable in the 
interest of civilization. 

Coming Out Receptions. To J.— 
Will it be as correct to have an evening re- 
ception as an afternoon one for a ‘coming 
out’’? Having lived in the place a short 
time and knowing mostly the young people, 
which would be most advisable, and how 
should the invitations be written when there 
is another sister who has been out a year? 

Social customs change with localities. A 
coming out reception in the evening is a 
thing virtually unknown in New York. 
The form of coming out in New York is 
the afternoon reception, oftentimes followed 
at some subsequent date by a dance, given 
either at the house or a public ball-room, 
such as Sherry’s or the Waldorf. Recep- 
tions are not given in the evening for young 
girls ; such functions are usually for public 
officials, as, for example, a club like the 
Union League would entertain the President 
of the United States in the evening. Still, 
there is no reason why a reception should not 
be given in the evening if that is a local cus- 
tom. 

The form of invitations to a reception are 
engraved cards, reading : 

Mrs, Blank, 
Miss Blank, 

At Home 
Wednesday, October the fourteenth, 
from four until seven o'clock. 
ooor Fifth Avenue. 

If there are two daughters it reads: The 
Misses Blank instead of Miss Blank. 








You enjoy it, that’s one reason it does you good 
—Angostura Bitters—the original—Abbott’s, Drug- 
gists and dealers. 


PERFEC T= 
TASTE=S> 


is evinced by the use of 
the very finest writing- 
paper, of delicate and 
artistic finish. 


PERSONS of perfect taste 
will accept no substitute 


for 
Whiting’s 
Papers. 
Sold by all artistic stationers. 


WHITING PAPER COMPANY, 


_ NEW YORK. 


Holyoke. Philadelphia. Chicago. 
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After spending several weeks in Lon- 


don, visiting all the leading centres of 


fashion and securing for his patrons the 
newest improvements which our Eng- 
lish cousins are celebrated for, Mr. 
JENKINS invites the public in general to 
call and inspect his carefully-selected 
stock of the choicest and most ex- 
clusive patterns ever introduced into 
this country. 

These fabrics consist of cloths spe- 
cially adapted for Riding, Hunting and 
all Sporting Garments, Driving Coats, 
Bicycle, Golf Suits and Mufti wear. 


I. M. JENKINS, 


ENGLISH TAILOR AND BREECHES 
MAKER, 


297 Fifth Avenue, New York. 





CHINA HONESTLY 
ADVERTISED 
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ars of honest adver- 
as!made for us a rep 
utation ef which we are 
justly proud. The prompt re 
sponse always made to our } 
advertisements assures ws I 
i that the public has confi- 
dence in us, and appreciates 
our metho.s. 
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mm Wesel! reliable et only, 
Zum and at prices full % less 
than elsewhere.’ 
you come to our store or or- 
der by mail, you will be 
tieased. 


Send for lilustrated Cat- 
alogue No. 6-F. /. 
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[BEST&CO 


Hygienic 








Built on a felt 
foundation--proof 
against dampness 
—light and dressy 
—spring heels 
and flexible soles 
—$2.35 to $3-75 
according to size. 


The care we 
have taken to have this shoe made as nearly 
perfect as a shoe can be, illustrates what we 
are doing all the time for the comfort, health, 
and good appearance of the Children in 
everything they wear from Hats to Shoes. 


Mothers anywhere with our Illus. 
trated Catalogue—for 4 cents post- 
age—can enjoy all the advantages 


of trading here, by mail, 


60-62 W. 23d St., N. Y. 





Autumn Styles. 


Ladies’ French Gowns. 
inner, Ball, and Street Dresses. 
Tailor-made Costumes. 
Wraps, Jackets. 
Golf Capes. 


English Top Coats. 


Special attention given to orders, 
and inspection of our work invited. 


Proadvay H 19th a. 


NEW YORK. 
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ELEPHONE SERVICE 
IN NEW YORK IS 

EFFICIENT 4! All cubertese have Long 


Metallic Circuit qo best equip- 
ment known to the Telephonic Art. 


RAPID The Switchboards are of the most Uw 
improved pattern, the Coameiing wu 

Staff is highly trained—The average time 
between two sub- 




































| Remember— © 
| ‘That on the face and back of | ' 
every card of the famous DeLong | 
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Failure 
| Does not attract the imitator. 
| Success stirs him up. 
| 


Featherbone 
Edge 


So when you are offered some- | 


thing ‘‘Just as good,’’ ‘The * ie 
| same thing,’’ or ‘‘Better,’’ <e 
ey Ask for it 
Pod the next time 


oo that you buy a 
BIAS VELVETEEN 


Hooks and Eyes will be found SKIRT BINDING. 


the words: | The featherbone flares and stiffens—the 

bias velveteen wears as only an S. H. & M. 

| See that | can wear. Especially suited for silk or wool 
| petticoats, 


If your dealer WILL NOT 


h ul m p? | supply you we will. 


| oa showing labels and materials mailed free. 

* Home Dressmaking Made Easy," a new 72 page 
book by Miss Emma M. Hooper, of the Ladies’ Home 
Journal, tells in plain words how to make dresses at 
home without previous training ; mailed for 25c. 


5. H. & M. Co., P. 0. Box 699, N. Y. City. 


Richardson & DeLong Bros., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Also makers of the Cupid Hairpin. 


Elastic 


“Oneita”’ ri-Knit Union Suit 


For MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN. 
Patented April 25th, 1893. 


In Colors, White, Grey and Black. 


Summer and Winter Weight. All qualities, including All-Cotton, 
Cotton and Wool, All-Wool, Silk and Wool, All-Silk. 


1. More easily and quickly put on and off than any 
other make. 

2. Perfectly self-adjusting, being elastic every way. 

3. No buttons on the ** Oneita’’ garment, except at 
the neck opening (as shown in the illustration), where 
they cause no inconvenience. 

4. Being elastic knit and glove-fitting, they per- 
mit smaller Corsets. 

5. It greatly aids the fit of outer garments. 





6. Important to stout persons, and very necessary to 
those engaged in athletic sports, or who take any active 
exercise. 


Send for “ Booklet” with Catalogue and 
Illustrations. 

JAS. F. WHITE & CO., Worth and Church Streets, 

MILL AGENTS. NEW YORK. 
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SK 
Hartfor Tube.. 
There is no such evidence of popular Standard 


satisfaction as the evidence of success- 

ful experience. Hartford Single-Tube 

Tires have won this enviable reputation—others follow. But 

there is only one right kind of Tire. Accept only the genuine. 
IF IT’S A HARTFORD TIRE IT’S RIGHT. 


THE HARTFORD RUBBER WORKS CO., 
HARTFORD, CONN. 
New York. Philadelphia. Chicago 
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GRAY HAIR. RESTORED 
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Goeme. Shee Hogs, 
Fine Buoonen cstsie." Sheep. Hoes. 

Send stamps for pa lh 150 engrav- 
ings. N.P. Bovex & Co.,Coatesville, Pa. 


Fair Women from 
Vogue 


A collection of portraits of ladies originally | 
published in Vogue. Sent, postpaid, on receipt | 
of price, $7.00, by Vogue, 154 Fifth Ave., 
New York. 








.N. Hegeman & Co 


For sale b: 10 
B’ way cor, 30th St; 5th Ave. vs Sth St, 


| 9th St., 





| ¢ WHITMAN’ S| 
INSTANTANEO 
CHOCOLATE. 


BusyWomen 
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BREWING WAS 
DEVELOPED 
BY TNE» 
GERMANS 
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SHAKESPEARE DIED 
of Fever and Ague. 


He lived on the damp, marshy banks of the Avon. Thousands to- 
day are compelled to live in damp, dank, unhealthy places. Tens of 
thousands are exposed to bad air, bad sewerage, bad sanitary conditions. 
Malaria and diptheria result. | These should protect the system, fortify 
it, brace it against chills and fever and all intermittent diseases. How ? 
Make bright, clear blood, enhance your muscular strength, calm your 
nerves, eat and sleep well. In what way? By using 


PABST MALT EXTRACT, 
which gives bloom, elasticity and tone, defies disease and makes your 
body a stronghold against attacks of sickness of all kinds. 


THE BEST TONIC 


renders you secure, safe, snug and free from danger. 


MILWAUKEE BEER 1S FAMOUS PABST HAS MADE IT $0) 











